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A CHBISTIAN’S CREED. 





I believe in dreams of duty, 
Warning where they can't control, 
F ents of the glorious beauty 
once filled the unfallen sou! ! 
In the ike wreck of nature 
Sin did in the sinner leave, 
That may still re; the stature 
It hath fallen from, I believe. 


I believe in human kindness, 
Large amid the sons of men, 
Nobler far in willing blindness 
Than in censure’s keenest ken: 
In the gentleness that slowly 
Sanctions what would others grieve, 
In the trust that, ~~ and holy, 
Hopeth all things, I belicve. 


I believe in self-denial, 
And its secret throb of joy: 
In the love that lives ony trial, 
Dying not, th death destroy : 
In those fond and full believings 
That, though all the worki deceive, 
Will not let ite dark deceivings 
Wake suspicion, I believe. 


I believe in man's affection, 
Tender, true, unselfish, high, 

Infancy's almost perfection, 
And in woman's purity ; 


In Ads lofty soul, sustaining, 
That can to one pu cleave ; 
In her gentle, uncomplaining 


Peace and patience, I believe. 


I believe in self-devotion, 
The long sacrifice of years, 
Noblest fruits of deep emotion, 
Man's blood-shedding, woman's tears: 
In the pure prevailing passion 
Human hearts by oe conceive, 
And, despite the world's cold fashion, 
Live and die for, I believe. 


I believe in buman kindness 
Trying to be strong and true, 
Owning in impassioned meeknuess 
What it would, but could not do: 
In its consciousness of failing, 
Which the less it doth perceive, 
Doth the more leave unavailing 
All its efforts, I believe. 


I believe in Love renewing 
All that sin hath swept away, 
Leaven-like its work pursuing 
Night by night, and day by day: 
In the power of its remoulding, 
In the grace of its reprieve, 
In the glory of beholding 
Its perfection, I believe. 


I believe in Love Etcrnal, 
Fixed in God's unchanging will, 
That beneath the deep infernal 
Hath a depth that's deeper still ; 
In its patience, its endurance 
To forbear, and to retrieve, 
In the large and full assurance 
Of its triumph, I believe. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 
HOPE AND DESPAIR. 


Dora Tremaine had struggled some time 
with pride and sense of neglect before she 


become her messenger. 

* Does he even care to bear from me, 
Catherine *” she would ask with a stinging 
doubt rankling in her heart. 

‘* We do not know what Mr. Cameron may 


haps, that a few words may set right. I 
think it’s best for me to go, child, and to 
see him.” 

At last Dora had yielded reluctantly, yet 
giad in her heart to be over-ruled. But she 
had given Catherine many charzes. 

** You may sureiy trust me,” the woman 
replied. “If it is true that he no longer 
cares, which I cannot believe of Mr. Tre- 
maine, | shall ask no pity. Butit is best to 
know the truth. This suspense is wearing 
you terribly.” 

Mra. Connor came in to stay with the in- 
valid, while Mark Dawson patrolled the 

remises withuut—so that they should not 
»¢ taken by surprise if any enemy were 
lurking near. Mrs. Dawson went straight 
about ber business in the meanwhile, taking 
agrim satixfaction in planning her attack 
upon Mr. Tremaine. For, although she lis- 
tened patiently to Dora's justification of 








| him of cruelty and neglect. One would 


ne«s if he lay ill, perbaps dying, for it seemed 
as if Dora had been near to tat, 

But rhe waited in vain. The moments 
lengthened themscives interminably, and 
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had consented that Catherine Dawson should | 


bave told him—some false, cruel story, per- | 








still Mr. Tremaine did not make his appear- 
ance. Then, with some difficulty and much 
disappointment, Catherine wrote her note 
and started homeward with a heavy heart. 

Dora's eyes were feverishly anxious. 

‘* You sew bim?” she asked, with a garp. 

**No, child.” And Catherine sat down 
disconsolately. ‘‘He was not in, and I 
waited as long as I could. Then I left a note.” 

Dora turned her face over on the pillow, 
and gave vent to her tears, For the last 
two hours she had been building upon this 
interview, until she bad actually reached a 
tender reconciliation, but by what steps she 
could never remember. And now it was 
dashed to ryins. 

** Yes, I wrote a me«sage,” Catherine wont 
on, fambling awkwarily at ber shawl, ‘I 
did not beg him to come; but if he has any 
heart, be will.” 

“No, Catherine,” she sobbed, “ 1 can 
feel that he has cessed to carc; that he 
thinks I have basely deceived him. He will 
never, never come.” 

‘Then I shall always hold him to be an 
unjust and cruel man,” And Catherine rose 
stillly. ‘* To believe the story of that vil- 
lain, when you lie here sick, unable to say 
a word in your own defence, and he not 
caring to hear it said. If he doesn’t come 
to-night, he isn't worth the love you have 
givea him.” 

Dora made no reply. Were the circum- 
stances reveracd, what could keep her from 
his side? And if he were ill, she would ques- 
tion no law, no sense of propriety—but fly 
at once to comfort him in the depths of any 
anguish. 

et when the note reached her, enclosing 
the check, Dora received the cruelest blow 
of all. Up to that moment she had hoped, 
how much, she knew when she lay there ut- 
terly crushed and forlorn, It had not seemed 
possible that he could be so implacabic, so 
pitiless! He did not say in so many words 
that they were parted forever, but each bricf 
line implied the fact. He had listened and 
believed Jasper Cameron's story, and had 
nothing left for her save the strictest ju-- 
tice. Poor Dora! An] their last moments 
together had been so happy, so satisfying. 
She had felt how well and truly she loved 
him. And yet she remembered her sudden 
misgiving—were there really such things as 
presentiments’ What if sabe had gone to the 
city with him that day, could it have 
changed the course of fate ? 

Dr. Mackey found bis patient much worse. 
A strange apathy had taken posscesion 
of her. Though she had less fever and 
seemed to anffer little pain, yet she failed 
daily, grew weaker, and wasted away at an 
alarming rate. He was very earnest in de- 
manding a change of air for ber imme- 
diately. 
| The receipt of her fortune was to Dorn 
j like the signature on her death warrant. 

She could look for nothing more, Ralph 
Tremaine had severed the last link that 
might have brought them together, or given 
cause for an interview. She was to have no 
claim on him, to be nothing to him hence- 
forward. Swept away from the eafe and 
plessant mooring, utterly adrift on the wide 
|} ocean of e«trange and untoward circum- 
| stances, What was left for her now’ Why 
| not aie? 
** Catherine,” she said, rousing herself, 
‘*T am no longer Mr. Tremaine’s wife. He | 
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| ds livers me to the mercy of Jasper Cameron. 


I wish your doc- 


| any hour of fiery trial? 
What can I do 


tor had Ict me dic at first. 
| now ” 
| The heavy eyes were turned beescech 


ingly towards the poor woman who listened, 


fate 


“QUITE FREE,” ITE BAID, 








dreased in her best car 
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** My bairn, my — we will trust God 
t> bring ux to the light somehow, You 
shall never want fur care ~or any love that 
I can givo. It's not what you should have, 
but a true heart offers it freely.” And Mrs, 
Daweon's voice trembled with emotion. — 

** My good Catherine, I thank God hour! 
for you. But I have made you so muo 
trouble—and when or how it will end, no 
one can tell. If God would but let me 
die!” 

‘* Hush, dear,” was the answer, in a 
solemn tone, ‘It may be His will to find a 
wiser way out, and we muat wait patiently. 
Dr. Mackey thinks you had better go away 
and try change of air. If you cheose, I will 
be your waiting-maid anywhere.” 

‘In Mark tired of me, Catherine ?" 

** No, child, don't think that. You'll get 
tired of this little place sooner. It's so 
different from what you have always been 
ured,” 

**1 don't want to go anywhere. I want 
to be shut away from the sight of all the 
world, Juat let me stay here and die, if! 
can;” and Dora turned wearily, her voice 
sinking into a heart-breaking pathos. 

Catherine wiped the tears from her eyes. 
During these days of trouble, Dora had 
grown strangely dear to her. 

And so the time passed heavily enough. 
The weather grew oppressively warm, but 
everything seemed alike to Dora. Catherine 
went about her heusehold duties; Mark 
made short journeys from home—more brief 
now, for his wife felt lonesome and anxious 
without him. Their monotony was broken 
only by the visits of the doctor, and occa- 
sional calls from Jasper Cameron, who, since 
he had resolved upon his course, very con- 
silerately allowed himself to be persuaded 
not to intrude upon Dora, though he evinced 
a strong desire for her recovery, 

Indeed, he was fully satisfied with the 
working pf his plans. He had heard of Mr. 
Tremaine’s calls upon Mra. Lester and her 
daughter, and their departure for Woodlea, 
The latter fact startled him a little. Had 
he played a worse card for Dora than he at 
first intended. 

At present it might be as well for him to 
keep out of the way. Ile changed bis hotel 
therefore, as lodging at his aunt's was but 
little to his taste, He took a trip to Wood- 
lea, and found, by une of the many strata 
yromsa that he was master of, that the ladies 
had come to spend the summer, He fancied 
that Mr. Tremaine bore his troubles with re 
markable equanimity. 

It was evident that Mr. Colby was fast 
reaching a sensible conclusion. The Lake 
George party had been decided upon, and 
Isabel Colby was alrealy deep in a part of 
her bridal outfit. Money muat be hal, and 
Leonard Colby decided that it was useless to 
attempt to stem the tide. After hia daugh- 
ter’s marriage he woul: « —— that recent 
loeses had rendered retrenchment necesaary, 
but until then there could be no change. 
Yet this burthen that he carried about with 
him grew every day more frightful. The two 
months seemed to him almost interminable. 
True, he had not given 4 positive answer to 
Jasper Cameron, but there had been a tacit 
acguiereence, and the latter had already 
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| Mr. Tremaine had given a few orders. 
The sitting-room that had been Dora's, and 
the sloeping-room were locked, and not to 
be opened under any pretence. He changed 
his apartment to the one at the end of the 
hall, where everything would not speak of 
the blight and ruin that had fallen upon 
him, Steel his heart agdinst Dora aa he 
might, he could not shut out the hundred 
tender remeinbrances that haunted him at 
every step. If she had but come once— 
even if she had implored him to visit her, 
he woukl have gone, though their parting 
had been tenfold more bitter than this mus- 
penne. 

Mra. Lester was delighted to be at Wood- 
lea. The changes were unimportant and 
hardly to be remarked in the face of so 





many old-time familiarities. She went 
about with a glow of girlish enthusinsm, 
noting every tree and flower, and pleasing 


Mr. Tremaine by her evident satisfaction, 
Edith was much more quiet, but now and 
then she rained her deep, lustrous eyes with 
an expreasion of wordiess thanks, 

** You are so kind, Ralph, and so patient 
with all of mamma's whims and fancies,” 
she said in a low voice as they parted the 
first cvening. 

“T only = you and she will not think 
it dull and lonesome. There might have 
been more pleasant circumstances under 
which you could enjoy the visit"’—and he | 
paused, casting down bis eyes. Oh, if Dora | 
were but there! That she might not feel 
so friendly toward this beautiful woman 
hardly occurred to him. 

’ Yen,” she returned slowly. ** And some- 
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prises of lite, and for tle, ‘most fateful of 
any, ~ they sit down 


Had abe found 
still dreaming over 


have rendered him happy, for experi- 
ence had widened hor vielen . 


E 


than uny deeply endu affection. 
Sie, Toomey ‘wan Sak 


a by brief snatches that commended 
her to his sympathy. Now and 
then a bit from her foolish mother, 
and much that he guessed ai as she asked his 
counsel in the settlement of her business, 
Mr. Merrivour had carried his grudging 
spirit even beyond the grave. A certain in- 
come was allowed his widow while she re- 
mained such, legacies were bequeathed to 
different relatives, and large suma to dif- 
ferent charitable institutions of which he 
had been a patron. If Mra. Merrivour mar- 
ried a second time, the exeoutors were in- 
structed to her the sum of fifty thou- 
sand dollars, and the remainder was oto 
a nephew of the same name, still a child, 
‘He never would allow Edith to give 
away o dollar,” Mrs. Lester said complain- 
in y, ** but he was anxious enough to leave 
behind a great name for charity. Poor 
Edith, she'll have a little comfort now, 
which she never did have with him ; but her 
father would make her marry.” 

Ralph Tremaine said ‘* poor Edith” in his 
heart also, and thought she would have been 
much happier as his wife, with the poverty 
and all. 

The only word or sign that he had re- 
ceived from Dora had been the return of his 
first gift. Catherine Dawson bad written at 
her dictation, Her own fortune she would 
keep, it would be sufficient for her in any 
emergency, but she felt that she bad no 
right toa dollar of hia 

Yet there was so much that she wanted 





times I think it was not very wire to come 
just now—on your account,” and she paused 
with a lingering intonation as if much more 
might be said. 

“On my account ?” he repeated, 

“You, Most people! bette ve like solitude 
best in any great trouble. And yours has 
been-—" 

She meant that he should discuss it with 
her, come to her for sympathy—any friend 
or brother would have that privilege. 

“*T don’t know,” Tremaine said slowiy 
“The solitude nearly drove me wild. If 
you had not cume I think I should have 
clored the houve for a while at least.” 

“Oh, Ralph, to have your drenma so 
rudely broken, to see you thrust from hap 


thos to her voice, real sorrow as she spoke 
for there had been hours in her life when 
her marriage had maddened her almost be 
yond control. 

“You must not look at in that lirht, | « 
Edith,” be replied gently t 

“The first false step woe mine; 
never forget that,” she «ali with a strange ¢ 
heat of pasvion and regret in her tone 

Her pity and repentance him 
deeply He thought it the more generous! 
because she had suffered deeply, 
and instead! of demanding bis sympathy, she | « 
gave him bers. 


touched 


ns well, |b 





drawn upon him for a considerable sum of 
money. ‘ 
Of all the actors in the quiet tragedy, that | 


like hundreds of others went on unnuticed | 


him, in her heart she could not quite acquit cannot forgive. He repuliates me entirely; | by the outer world, the two must at ease 


were Mra Lester and her daughter. Mr. | 


bardly treat an enemy with such utter cold- | Oh, how can men be so cruel, 0 pitiless! | Tremaine bal insist | upon their coming to 
Do you think I could have deserted him in | Woodlea 


immediately. The hourckeeper 
and received them in state, 
mc gown, Some 
r attracted her at 


male remy 


thing in Mra. Merrivo 


once, the beauty and undeniable style, and 
the air with which she «wept through the 


| as helpless as herself to conquer this bard | hal. 
| , 


“A real lady,” was her internal comment, 


not been willful on her 
was deep and earnest, her sorrow sincere. 
Would he be merciful for one brief hour? 

not to take her back, she had come to un 
derstand the utter impossibility of that, bat 
to pity and be tender, and see how great a 
burthen she had to carry, cast out of the 
sight of hia presence, with no »amile to cheer, 


had very little courage for a 
seemed almost criminal to beg for lowe; and 
then, too, pride iv terposed She 


I can | the 


had she not brouyg! 


toray. That she had loved him, that she 
still loved him with a torturing passion that 
throbbed in every pulse day and night, and 
would give her no reat. And to see him 
once, to know that he did not hate her bit- 
terly for blighting his life, would give her 
wtrength and courage to walk the dreary 
path before her. That the deception had 
part, and her regret 


If she had said it' If one could be brave 


piness to despair, is a sore punix*hment to | enough for the simple truth, and not ham 
ine!” pered with a hundred fears and petty con 
There was a touching and tremulous pa- | ventionalitics! 


dheregarded two appeals, so ashe 
third It 


He had 


had not 
ared so much for it when it had been like 
laily bread, and wow would he not distrust 
longing for crumbs and fragments? Bbe 
lesired to tly to him as a *ure refuge, but 
tthe storm upon herself? 

So the note was made a formal business 
natter, another unwitting atab to the loyal 
hungering unconfessed for some sign 
of longing of return 

With a heavy beart he rauntered into the 


veart 


“Tt in a nad fate, and yet—"he was about | strect. It had grown to be quite a habit of 
to aid, and to any other woman he would his when his burthen seemed greater than 
have said—* I am giad to have known and | he couhl bear, Always grave and with a 
loved Dora even at this terrible price,” but kind of preoeeupled alr, his late reserve and 
he bethouvht himself of what . ud passed! teence had passed the more readily un- 
between them—‘‘and yet God knows bes’ ed, Busioess being dall he was not re 
when He leads us through these thor ed to give that much sttention 
paths, Good-night.” Ile had not gone far when a figure on the 

Had she called up this remem brar in- | opposite sidewalk startled him, The jaunty 
wisely’ she asked herself upon rea step and fast ible swagger, the flowing 
her room. She knew very well that whea | black beard and general contour stamped 
they began to talk fr ely f the part, on the man at one 
great atep would be gained, and sh to Tremaine crossed, took a few burried 
her heart thatif there could be vo Ceeper steps, and at that Jasper Cameron turned, 
sentiment awakened, there would «till re tMashing suddenly, in spite of his effort at 
main a true and carnest friendship, yrowing  self-commaad 
more important te him every cay For her Tremaine was perhaps the more deeply 


self she found there was coming back a’ ¢ 


mbarrased nd for the moment silent; 




















—— - 


Agnes 


hms 


Put hye 





it A aC CT he 





o- eter 6" 





























































































Gl tied 








































but Jasper Cameron did not so enslly lose 
his presence of mind, and groeted the other 
most amica!y 


* I eve been wishing |o see you,” Tre- | hail come ot first, ae a woman would, who 
maine — our Gret in- | loved." 
terview I will confess that I was rtunned, | 
| have hear! the story from ber, I woubl bave 
| expoused ber cause boldly and fought through 


oe 


herriedly. 


deprived of my setives ait were, or | 
have asked your addres 

* Whieh I can hardly give,” was the suave 
reply, “amin ani out of the city, and 
shall be fer a few weeks, on some rather 


perplexing budne->, but » note might reach 
me,” witha look as if the thought 
had ine y 


= have seen her?” Tremaine asked 
buskily. 
* Yes.” Brief as the anewer was there 
was something in the tone that implied a 
Geal, a kind of daily privilege, per 
, and Kalph Tremaine's heart burned 
with flerce tudignation to think that such 
ay exception should have been made in 
Cameron's favor. 
** She has been ill," he went on. 
** A trifle, yes," answered Cameron care 
leasly. 
“the is staying with her uncle's old 
nuree, Mre. Dawson!" 
“For the present.” 
hardly saw his way clear. 
“TT want to ask you as a gentleman, how 
wide a circulation this matter has received 


Jasper Cameron 


at your hands!” 
faiph Tremaine's voice was steady enough 
now 


**] have mentioned it just once, to some 
friends of mine and relatives of yours, aa! 
found. It seemed to come aboul quite by 
aocident.” 

Tremaine glanced at him sharp'y 

“DT have some regard for her,’ Cameron 

reued in a wounded tone. ** When I found 

t willing to make #o fair a proposal, i 
assented at once and held my confidence 
with her sacred.” 

* And what might that proposal be?" Tre- 
maine asked with a quick rucpicion, 

“Oh, has she not informed you ’" lifting 
his eyebrows in well acted surprise, ** We 
decided upon a plan that I thought emi 
nently fair, and oue that I hardly supposed 
would meet with any objection from you, 
As the legal husband of Dora Verner I fave 
some rights." 

Tremaine made a sort of despairing ger- 
ture 

‘“Ttold you at our first interview that I 
could not give her up, for the old love was 
strong upon me, But | should not innist if 
I found ber heart entirely alienated from 
me, I hoped, nay believed it waa not so 
Bhe begred me to wait and not take any d 
cuive step antil she was quite sure of her 
own aio we have area! te a truce of 
two or three mouths, Yet you can hardly 
blame me for trying to win here’ 

** And this was her 

In spite of the summer heat Tremaine 
felt himeelf grow cold in every pule 

“Itie, As aman of honor I bey you not 
to interfere " 

Jasper Cameron seemed apprehensive and 
very deeply in earnest 


_ ho 


“ inh 


* 7 shall not interfere.” Tremaine an 
awered slowly ‘She ehall be free, quite 
free to do aa she likes,” 

* Thank you.” 

Tremaine tarned awny blindly * Quite 
free,” he sail, ‘* Tell her that from me" 


When Jasper Cameron felt there was a 
wafe distance between, he indulged ina litth 
laugh. 

*Tt's all in knowing how to handle the 


cards,” he said softly, 


CHAPTER XVITI 


DORA'S JOUNNEY 


That Dora could have made this 
ment with his enemy, for such Jasper Came 
ron secmed, without consulting him in the 
slightest, stung Ralph Tremaine more keenly 
than when he had flret heard it from Edith 
Merrivour; perhaps beenuse he did not wholly 
believe it then, Ite felt that Cameron must 


acres 


eXtereise rome etrong influence over Dora to 
eway her no completely if he lowe 1 him, 
Tremaine, or was in any doubt as to whom 
she owed the true allegiance of her soul, 
would she not have come to him wt onoe ? 


Hle eaid to himeetf ly now that h jm 
at an emd He had never possemsed 


Dora's heart he bebe the 


reat 
was 


w! vy, a nhioew 


key to all that was strange in her nature 

Since she was lhely to go back to the old 
love, should he plead for half a heart 

Humble a’ d generous as h could be in 
ome things, here his pride wae t ched if 
she could not return of her own ace ord, he 
would not persuade, And then she Acd de 

ceived him There was no explaining away 
this fact She had been mlimitted to tl 

Minart ree os of his soul, aud in ret im, 
key wh tightly clowed with her fata 
meeret How often she had } lay fully baited 
him when he «trove t » penetrate it! 

If talith f nd him more open to avimpathy 
on this ev r, wt ed the peat 
ful ordeal thro h whic! he had pas ed 
And somehuw he vl to accept her 
nameless oond er, g i with refined 
grace and tact that was never ol sive 

The ladies certainly rendered Woodlea at 
tractive and hom: \ t Lester took 
the head of the table t his i t. and 
seeing her there brought back pleasant old 

» of boyh ol, Beith gave a charm of 
er own to any pace The win sa Were 
alweye arranced with the Lowel regard t 
light and shate, and the rooms often 
pressed one with the idea of a prose ust 


mineed Not = hi eft a book ora 
handkerchief or ber work, as Dora used » 
often; indeed, it was nothing tangible, only 
he would think of her inmediately and 
wateh for her to come back Mre, Maybin 
was quite satisfied, Here was a regal mis 
tress indeed 

Au! so it was not strange that Edith and 
Mr. Tremaine should come to confidence by 
slow degrees. That he loved Dora he never 
attempted to conceal, but she knew that he 
was growing to feel himself wrongly used, 
that out of the bitter pain a epirit of resent 
ment was born 

“You are doubly generous, Ralph,” she 
said during ove conversation. “1 think 
there is hardly another mau in the world 
that would judge her fault eo lon ently, and 
excuse her utter want of confidence But 
suppore at the last she should decide 
sabe this Mr. Cameron, what then - — 

Edith was venturing on a bold te 
she desired to rouse him to 
reson ng 

* J don't know,” be answered slowly 
she could explain the past—" : 

“Of course she will be able to,” Edith 
eaid with a touch of conten pt ** But, 
Ralph, I cannot tame!y endure that your 
nohleness should have thie sticht put Upon 
it, Why should she wait 
ment, when al! other res 
and then ask you to forgive 


became 


p, but! 
& Hew train of 


a 


‘ * 


e last mo 
es Lave failed, 










“ She may never ask me,” with a ead ix 
ation 


ie | de : ot eee how ¢he can now. If ghe 
* Tos, if sbe had come at first, if IT could 


ition,” 


—— 


~_ 


rinc made herself ren/y, reluctantly, aad 
the carriage came for their usual drive, 
Dora bad well nigh diegaieed herself by 
teing Ostberine’s choice linen duster over 
r dregs, and i$ envelo 4 neatly her whole 
Srure. A thick weil bid her face from any 
too curious page, am! she felt as if she 
might travel quite unknown. Her spirits 
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ehenrce of her hand were full of fascination 
Dora watched like one im a spell, hating 
more bitterly with each passing moment. 
They both rose and sauntered out on the 
baleony. Mr. Tremaine beld the curtain 
that it micht not touch her shining hair, 
then he stooped to detach ber dress, and she 
ve him that beguiling emfile again. [lis 
ace softened as he spoke, and Dora's jealous 





wore in a strange fut or between her ly 





al 
‘Knowing you, she must have known 
that aleo. And yet there are some legal 


rd ties in the case,” she continued | 
perplexi a i= 


thoughtfully. 

* She is not my wife—I don't fobget thet 
fact when I think of her. Something more 
than a mae explanation is necessgry to re- 
store the old relation between us. And 


nine she chooses to keep silence for the them to tempt her into a familiar glance. | 


present, I will not invade any retreat she 
may prefer 
hopeless as it ma 
** Dear Ralph, 
reward." 
He sighed but made no reply 
there in the silence, she com? 


be.” 
hope you will have your 


and walking | 
‘orted hersel 


with the admission anguish had wrung from I do not wish to go to the hall or through shall I do! 


him—‘' She is not my wife.” 
Poor deselate Dora, tossing restlessly on 


mervuws state and the wild expectancy of her 
mood. Indeed, she di:| not realise the tense 
strain on every nerve, or dream of whata 
t bring. And now that she 
had to see Mr, Tremaine, some- 
thing akin to hope stiried every pulse. 


vixion <listorte it into an answering amile of 
tenderness, Should she cry out with her 
miery and despair? 

A hand grasped herarm. Catherine bad 
crept up and witnessed the scene—bet ween 
lovers it might have been. 

**Come away, child,” she exclaimed, 





On the route so many well-known objects 
met her eye, but «he did not allow one of 


It was Catherine who bought the tickets 


I can only wait, dreary and and gave them to the conductor, shielding | 


her in every possible manner from notice or 
remerk, 

** Let us take the back road,” Dora whir- 
pered, apprebensively. ‘It is shady, and we 
rhall escape this host of travellers, Resides, 


the lawn.” 
Catherine yielded to the pressure on her 


hoarsely. ‘* This is no place fr you!” 

** He is mine, Catherine, my husband! He 
has no right to love her!" 

** She's a handsome, dangerous woman! 
Why ‘id he ever ask her to come? Are men 
eo blind and so sure of their own strength, 
| that they must needs run into every tempta- 
; tion’ Come away! It'll kill you!” 

‘Not till I see him! Catherine, what 
Will you go up to the side-door 
}and ask for him, give him a message from 
me’ For I feel that I should faint away 


her wick bed, if she could have heard the arm. The scene was +o quiet and lovely that , dead at his feet if I went—and I couldn't 


words! 

From Jasper Cameron, when he was next | 
adinitted, she learned the particulars of hie 
interview with Mr. Tremaine, colored ac 
cording to hia fancy, and also the fact of 
there being visitors at Woodlea, And though 
rhe could have cried out at the cruel thrust, 
she wae calm over her great anguish until 
he had gone away. He should not smile at 
the wound, 


* Catherine,” she said an hour afterward, hemlock and cedars growing more and more | 


ince I cannot die, 


’ 


“help me to get well, 
it in uselees to lie here forever,’ 

The tone was not one of hope, but strong 
determination. Catherine was thankful for 
even that 

Dora seemed to make rapid improvement 
in health, but there was something about 
her ead indeed to see, a kind of hidden de- 
termination that the good woman could not 
fathom. 
waw there was some secret gricf preying 
upon her mind, 

** Persuade her to go out if you can,” he 
sald to Mra. Dawson 


So Dora sat on the porch, or wandered , face that Catherine might not sce the tears | next. 


around the little garden after sunset, watch 
ing Mark an he pulled some venturesome 
weod or trained the flowers ' 

Then she asked Dr. Mackey if he could 
procure her a carriage and a good, trusty 
driver, and he complied at onee, 

‘She will eoon be quite re 
maid confit ntly to Mr Dowson 

In truth her progress did seem miraen 
lous, but throuch it all Catherine's heart 
grew heavier What would the future bring 
to this poor « hihd ¥ 


overe _ he 


** Catherine he exclaime?, coming ont 
into the little kitehen, ait is four weeks 
ince TPT left Weoedle n, four weel this very 
morning It eecins almost a econtury.” 


“Sickness is always tiresome,” waa the 


rerponee 


‘And I had net 


heen Hl before in a long 


while But if that were all 
“Oh, bairn, you'll only excite yourself 
talhing over the pain and trouble.” 


No. 
that, though T want to ask you 
journey with me : 

‘Where?’ and Catherine paused in the 
midet of her pudding 

** Not very far. To start this afternoon 
and come back in the edge of the 
perhaps" 

You'll net be afraid ¥” 

* Catherine, 1 think Jasper Cameron has 
some new idea, if you mean that I] might be 
afraid of him) WI had fancied before that 
really loved me, 1 should be doubtful 

Ile seems to be following out some 
eannot fathom him at all 
am | sure of that at each 
dislike and distrust bim more 
feel confident that 
He is loagued against 
» and my other enemy is a beautiful wo 


Catherine, Um not going to talk of 
to take a 


evening, 


he 

now 
resolve, and I 

Only one thing 
interview | 
than ever 
nat 


aud he does 
oare for my love 
me 
man,"* 

Catherine paused in astonishment, and let 
the soft batt ) i spoon drip 


erfrom her wood 
over the « irpet 


Miss Dora, are you losing your sense 

No, Catherime, but Tm the plot now 
Tam not so blind as they ! } When Mr 
rremaine was young he lowed th woman 
She was a connection of bis and very, very 
hanedsonne I have seen her picture Shi 
jilted) i then, and married a man who was 
fululous!y wealthy, I believe Now she isa 
widow and has returned, ne to Woodlea 
to stay, She is there tryut Jl her winsom 
arts to vain Raly », and Mr. Cameror 
] ucd with her to keep me away!" 

Dora's eyes were restlessly bright, and a 
Cathet spot shone on either cheek 

“Child, you are dreaming.” 

\ I am not, Jasper ¢ ameron told me, 
but he | © bina rinod that J sh muld yru + it 
all,” 

‘Do vou 1 eve thal any v an would 
gro there now of all times, t ay Cath 
rine said aghast, for she rea ly bepan to fear 
for Dora’s mind 

“Oh they are in sor sort @ounections, 
and her mother is there also Ile, Ralph | 
mean, calla her aunt, it this haudsome 
Mre Merrivour isn’t rea yh eou } Het 
husband died #ix months or so » abroad 
and Mr. Cameron said she had just returned 
Yes, that isit. They want to keep mo away 
Will you wo, Catherine ¥" 

s at lat her with feverish anxiety, 
ant hey thin Snogers interlaced cach other 

* Can you stand the journey? And when 
you are there, what will you do?’ the wy 
nan asked tn slow amaze 


lam, Catherine, my own 
precious husband. Timust tell him of this 
plot, him to wait alittle. I think 
there's some way out of this labyrinth.” 

‘But suppore we sent for him to come 
here?" 

* Oh, he wouldn't come, Catherine, you 
know that well. And there's nothing in my 
going to him,” «he weat on sharply. *T am 
his wife before God, but I shall not ask him 
to take me back until I am quite free, and 
ean go honorably, so you need not be 
afraid.” 

I'm most afraid that your strength will 
not held out And if it should be different 
from what you thiak 

* IT shall go,” Dora answered, resolutely, 
“even if it is alone, No, you 
suade me.” 

Catherine did not try, for Dora's face 
wore its mort determined look, but she 
recretly hoped there would be a shower, or 
that Dora would come to think differently of 
the matter 

A'lin vain, however. Dora kept strangely 
bright and active, arranged ber hair and 


‘] want to see 


t ’ 
and ty 


cannot dis 


tress with much interest, and though there 
were groups of hazy clouds in the sky, 
there was no appearance of rain. Cathe 


Dora paused now and then involuntarily. 
The murmur of the river fretting it« way 
along the rocky shores, the song of a bom: 
ward - bound bird, the faint rustle among the 
trees, were so many tender voices that 
touched her heart. 

Up the sh road the two found their 
way. This took ina view of the rear, pleas- 
ant gardens, an@ miniature orebar!s hedged 
about with evergreens. Thon clumps of 


dense. Dora took long breaths of the resin- 
ous fragrance, Every step was familiar and 
deligbtfal, At length they paused. Dora 
was panting, and her face flushed and paled 
alternately. 


** Sit down,” said Catherine. ‘' Sit down 


and reat, you're all of a tremble,” 
Dora | her head on Catherine's | 
knee, She had only to go up this little, 


picture before her cyes. Why should she 
shrink ? 

*We must goon;” she exclaimed pre- 
sently, in a husky tone, turning away her 


for she felt miserably weak and des- 
parrtnyr 

Through the narrow path thev threaded 
their way, coming to a grove of Norway firs 
and pines. This led to a little summer 
house not theone where the roves bloomed, | 
They were all gone now. The earliest one | 
gathered—where was that’ 

Dora crept eautiously along the winding 
walks until the house was well in view. A 
side balcony on which the library opened 
and the shutters were thrown wide apart 
now, the window draperies serving only as 2 
delicate foil, Bhe took one long, eager | 
glance, not even breathing until she felt a 
painful constriction of the throat 

There were three porsous in the room, and 
saw them all quite plainly. A rather 
pensive, elderly woman, toving with a far 
quite at home in the 1 golden da 
mask armehair, Aer favorite scat, Then that 
regal Edith Merrivour ' 

Dora grew icy old as she gazed. Teauty 
wasatame word, She might have stepped 
from some painter's canvas, or come fresh 
from the hands of a royal sculptor, so per- 
fect was every outline -the arrangemcut of 
the abundant hair, the beautiful poise of 
the head, the grave of the snowy neck, the 
droop of the shoulders—indeed the whole 
contour, The thin, black dress she wore 
was like gossamer, revealing the neck and 
arms, and just at ber throat was fastened a | 
white, half-blown rose and bad. 

She sat on a tete-a-tete, with Ralph Tre 
maine beside her, reading Occasionally 
she glanced up, her large entrancing eyes 
raised a moment, then lowered, the face re 
taining its position a trille longer, and just 
within range of bis, It seemed at frat ax if 
Dorn must shri with pain, so deep, so like 
a sword thrust was the sight to her, 

Mr. ‘Tremaine boeing partly in the shadow, 
she coull not clearly see whether time and 
anxiety had changed him or not. But the 
picture maddened her, Should she rush in 
and coufront them, upbraid htm with pe 
tilly ’ 


she 


rreen ar 


r , s | 7 * ‘ ° " 

Pp tg bis a Lace yoo —_ phant of their hands Then will come the 
leading him to forget the hivher claims of expen liture of u illions more to rebuild the 
his wife Itis wife! Whatan casy thing it: vad, and in all probability the operation of 
would be to pudiate Aer now . the law | % 8* & government work, with the insepa | 
would sustain hon in it, of course, Should rable extravagance and corruption. W hen 
she leave them to drift on to a blissful fate that time comes w 6 shall have to put a rail- 
This beautiful ayrem, im whose glance and | ' I mar in the Dresidental chair, because 
smiles he would seem forget poor little the acitic Railroad will abeorb all the reve- 
Dora! hues and occupy most of the attention of the 

It was not all jealous leve that rent her Government, 
soul, Higher than human law and public 
opinion was bascd her right to his fidelity The Proper Size of a Lady's Foot, 
Though they ht never call each other Boots, ladies’ boots, are the subject of a 
husband | wife again, by her love and | letter from Mr. Buomi to the London Buil 
suffering, by the future ip store for her, and | der—a strange medium for such a topic, by 
one link sti even than carthly man- the way. He has been measuring the foot 
late, if his was the brave and noble soul /of the Venus de Medici, or rather (it 
that she had always believed it, he must be | amounts to the same thing) or an accurate 
true. Inany drear extremity this would be | east of the statue. The erect height of the 
an anchor to which she could cling. Some- mre is, as is well-known, five feet two | 
how, at this moment sbe felt her right to os, and he fin the leneth of the foot 
hiin se strongly his fateful moment when to ! exactly nine inches, or as nearly as 
he seemed wavering in bis alleyiance, pessible one-veventh of the height. The 

The reading was ended. ‘The little group breadth of the widest part of the sole is | 
paused to talk, cach one adding a sentence, | three and three-ecighths inches, a fraction | 
The lady in the chair smiled iv a kind of | over one-cighteenth of the figure’s statura, 
eatisfied motherly fashion, as she glanced at | From t! data, and a knowledge of her 
the others, an aived her fan languidly. | heiz every lady can determine what 
Was she thirking of the time when her | should be the size of her boots; she may 
beautiful daughter should reign mistress exceed the dimensions given in the formula 
here, when that grave, thoughtful man | if she soes fit, but woe to her health, and, 
shouk! be her ron indeed ¥ according to Mr Buomi, good-bye to the sym- 

Unconsciously Dora was not far from | metry of her pedals, if she tries to squeeze 
right. Mrs. Lester gas dreaming over the them into anything less, But docs the 
prast. If Balith’s father had not interfere d, | Ve nus, or any other idealization, represent 
and she had married Ralph, how pleasantly | every case of the humanity it typifies’ If, 


they might all be living in this old house. | 
Ralph had prospered wonderfully, and | 
Falith'’s husband. after being a most uncom- 
fortable mau to live with, had hampered her | 
by his death as muck amd more than was de- | 
cent fora man of his means. Loor Edith | 
had never been happy. And then how 
strange that this stery should come out | 
about Ralph's wile just after Falith was left 
awidow! There m thea peculiar provi- 
dence in it all, and Mrs. Lester gave thanks | 
inwardly that Mr Merrivour was dead, and | 
they were here with dear Ralph, the best 
and tenderest hearted fellow in the work, | 
As for Mrs. Tremaine, she had proved her- 
eclf a deceitful, in ing girl, of no prin- | 
ciple whatever, ae treated Ralph | 
shamefully, so she was hardly worth a 
thought. 

Poor outeast! Thig woman's complacency 
scomed to stir every drop of angry blood in 
her veins, as if by some oceult spirit of divi 
nation. Then she tagned to the other two 
Chatting and smiling, every new poise of 


eC 
her head, an] every movement even to the | 


bear her scornful eyes 
“Child, you are crazy! 
home.” 
* No, Catherine;" and there was a cold, 
clear, resolution in her tones. “I must sce 
| him, even if L die here. Help me down the 


Let us go back 


path a little—there's a thick clump of ever- | 


greens, and she will not think of searching 
there with her dainty, filmy dress, Then go 
ask him to come.” 

Catherine obeyed like one dazed. Dora 
| did not seem to need much help, and almost 


dragged her attendant to the spot she de- | 


siguated. Two or three tall maples towered 
above the surrounding shrubbery, and in the 
little nook it was already twilight, tinted 
with a few stray golden gleams. 

** Now go. Don't let anyone else bear the 
message, Follow the walk to the left and 
| it will lead you to the side-door. Quick!” 


' 
j 


Dr. Mackey rejoiced, although he well-worn path, and there would be the old | And Dora stamped her foot. “* Do you mean 


to kill me?" ; 
| Catherine turned to do her bidding. Dora 
shook in every limb as if with an arue, was 
icy cold one instant an‘ at a fever-heat the 
Ilow long they waited ! Must she die 
| here all alone—for it seemed ds if she were 
| really going out of life. So young, and a 
; month ago so happy—now so very, very 
miserable. For what if Ralph Tremaine 


| no longer loved her! 


CONTINUED.) 
> 


The tation Pacific Rattrond, 
The charges recently made against the 
management of this road, may found 
briefly summed up in the following from the 
New York Atlas: — 
* The Union Pacific Railread Company is 


composed of about twenty individuals, some | 


mbers of Congress, and others 
friends, who originally 
avvregate the . 
ind dollars 


of them 
their relat 
contributed in 
Ith nr 


me 
vena or 
the sum of 
four hundere 
of the 
has been derived from the national treasury 
and the sale of bonds, This score of epecu- 
lators have organ zed into a body called the 
(edd Molatier, and awarded to themselves 
) or their agents the contracts for building the 
road, at prices which it is nicely calculated 
| will swallow up all the funds and yield a 
profit of millionsof dollars, Withal, the road 
is badly built of poor materials and with 
ruinous grades, and will have to be entirely 
reconstructed inside of ten years, We have 
had glowing predictions of the results of 
| the completion of the Pacific Railroad, but 
we are now in a to see what 
; the reality will be, 
absorbed all the money obtained from 
the government and the bondholders, in 
constrnetion, will proceed to run the road 
on the same principle, making op the 
difference between the income and the 
outro, which must be very lange for many 
years, by the sale of the lands to themselves 
and their friends at nominal prices, When 


position 


these are all gone the original Pacific Rail- | 
road Company will retire, each member | 
having bageed two or three millions at 


least, and surrender what is left of the track 
to the mortgage bond-holders, who, in turn, 


will call upon Uncle Sam to take the ek 


as is certainly the case, some feminine ex- 
tremities exceed the sculptor's proportions, 
others as certainly fall within them; an 
it is hardly likely that the possessors of these 
will wear boots too big for them, merely 
for the sake of conforming to a fancy stan- 
dard. ; 





(WW Those Western cditors have enlarged 


j ideas of language, as of most other things. 


The Pueblo Chieftain, published away out 
on the Arkans is, rejoices in the arrival of a 
* tooth carpenter” im that delectable village. 
An Eastern dentist would have to th nk 


| twice before he would recognize himself un- 


der that designation. 

t#™ By putting a little borax into cold 
water, it will be found that fannels will not 
only come out better cleansed, but there will 
be absolutely no shrinkage. 

C2” In taking up the body of a little girl, 
for removal, at Elmira, N. Y., the other be 


lit was found to be im a perfect state of 


petrifaction, looking as though carved from 
white marble 
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Thet of THE PosT ame » 
that voll knows ‘Tus LADY'S F: EN 
— inorder that the be made up of r 
and magazine wd as 
Fraving) ©2280 Tue soplee B40} Vent capi 

wy scout Mao: 





All the rest | 
mouey expended in the enterprise | 


The company having | 


| 
| 
| 


ve coples ( one extra) 

copies (and one gratie) 612.00. One & 
| POST and one of THE LADY'S FRIEND, 
| Every —- getting ap a club will receive t 
| miam Engraving in adc ‘tion. 
Subecribers in the British Provinces must remit 

twenty cents extra forpostage. Pa in a club will 
be sent to different port-offices If desired. Single 
numbers sent on teeeipt of six cents, Contents of 
Post and of Lady's Fric nd alwaye entirely diferent. 


in order to save themselves from 





Subecri 
loss, should, 


, procure a Port-office order 
on Pai ; or get adraft on Philadelphia or 
New York, payable to our order. Ua cannot 
be had, send a check payable to our order on a Na- 
tional Bank; if even this is not urable, send 
United States notes. Do not send money by the 


Express Companies, unless you pay their charges. 
aera be cae to mame your Post-offiee, County, 
ab ate. 

SEWING MACHINE Premium. ForS0 eubd- 
ecribers at $2.50 apiece —or for 20*ubscribers and $60 

we will send Grover & Baker's No. 83 Machine, 
price $55 remit the difference of price in 
cash, any higher priced Machine will be sent. Every 
| subscriber in a mium List, inasmuch as he paves 
| $2.50, will get the Preminm Stee! Engraving. be 
lists may be made up conjointly, if desired, of Taz 
Poet and the Lapy's Faiswp. 

Addresa 


HENRY PETERSON & oe~ 
319 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 








Notice.—Correspiondents should always 

| keep copies of any manuscripts they may 

send to ua, in order to avoid the possibility 

| of loss; as we cannot be responsible for the 

safe keeping or return of any manuscript. 
BACK NUMBERS, 


We can still supply back numbers of Tr 
Post to the first of the year. Additions 
can be made to clubs beginning at that time, 
| at the club rates, and we will supply the 
, back numbers, Of course it is necessary 

that all the subscriptions in a club should 
end at the same time. 


| THE COMING YEAR. 


We design making Tue Post for the 
coming year superior to what it has ever 
been. 

In the way of new Novelets we are able 
| already to announce :— 


Cut Adrift; or, The Tide of Fate, 
BY AMANDA M. DOUGLAS. 


The Red Court Farm, 
by MRS, WOOD, Author of ** East Lynne 


A New Novelet 
BY GUSTAVE AIMARD, Author of “ The 
Queen of the Savannah.”’ 
A New Novelet - 
BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 


** St. George and the Dragon.” 


With ornER NoveLets and Snort Sro- 
nits, by a host of able writers, 


A copy of either of our large and beauti 
ful steel Engravings—‘* The Song of Home 
at Sea,” ** Washington at Mount Vernon,” 
** One of Life’s Happy Hours,” or ** Everett 
in His Library’’—will be given to every full 
($2.50) subscriber, and also to every person 
sending on aclub, Members of a Club, wish- 


ing an Engraving, must remit one dollar ex 
tra. These engravinge, when framed, are 
beautiful ornaments for the parlor or li- 
brary. ‘* The Song of Home at Sea,” is the 
new engraving, prepared especially for this 
year, at a cost for the mere engraving alone, 
of nearly $1,000! 

When it is considered that the yearly terms 
of Tu 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 


lost are so much lower than those of 


think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 


port from an appreciative public than we 

| have ever yet received, And our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
literary paper will hesitate to subscribe at 
onee, and thank the getter-up of the club 
for calling the paper to their notice. 

For Tens see head of editorial column 
| Sample numbers are sent gratis to those de- 
sirous of getting up clubs. If any of our 
readers has a friend who he thinks would 
like to take the paper, send us the address, 
and we will send him or her a specimen, 


> -_ 


WOMAN'S INFLUENCE, 
are under the 
whore influence 


The ragged schools of Pngland 
tuperintendence of young ladi.«, 
over the rough natores of the «cholars is said to be 
unbounded. Lord Shafter! in a recent address, 
tiated that be had visited a ragged school in one of 
the worst parts of London, and in one room ‘ound 
thirty-five men listening to the teachings of a very 
handsome young woman, the daughter of a shop- 
keeper in the neighborhood. Lo | Shaftesbary, ex- 
pressing furpriee that the teacher had no one to 
protect ber from the anticipated insults of these 
rough men, the superinteudent replied that she was 
not afraid of their doing her any haf, since they 
loved her so much that they would almost kiss the 
ground on which she walks; but, added Lord Shaf- 
tesbury, “1am afraid some person may step in, and, 
not being under authority, of knowing the manners 
of the place, may «.y eometh!ng impertinent to her, 
and if he did, he would not leave the place alive.” 


We think that the above indicates a mode, 
and many modes, of doing good, which be- 
nevolent ladies with plenty of time on their 
dhands, and spoiling for a ** mission,” should 
not hesitate to improve. 

It is the unlikeness of woman to man that 
gives the young lady in the above case her 
influence over her school—no young man of 


ry, 


}equal ability would bave one-fourth as 


much. And it is the difference of sphere, 
working in accordance with the natural dif- 
ference of constitution, and thus promot- 
ing, deepening, and developing it, to which 
the unlikeness is owing. 
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A ** Subscriber,” inquires in relation 
to the ** Washiagton Library Co." and *‘ The 
Riverside Instiiute’--and wishes to know 
“whether it was a humbag?" Our decided 
impression is that it was, *‘* Subscriber” 
seems to have been a good while in waking 
up—but he evidently has his wits about him 
now. He writes from * Keene,” N. H., 
which scems to show that people may live 
at Keene, aud yet not be keen peopl 

-_-— a 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

How to Treat tre Sick Witiovt 
Mepictrxe. By Jawrs C. Jackson, M.D, 
Pbysician-in-Chief of Our Home on the Hill- 
Side, Dansville, Livingston County, New 
York. We owe an apology to the publishers 
for our delay in noticing this volume, but 
we put it aside for a more convenient sea- 
son, and the result was it was overlooked. 

We think highly of the attempt of Dr. 
Jackson and his coadjutors to cure the sick 
without the use of drugs, and simply by 
the aid of those great remedial agents, rest, 
exercise, pure air and water, and suitable 
food. While we have not yet been convinced 
of the utter uselessness, not to say hurt- 
fulness of all drugs, we are decitedly of the 
opinion that the administering of drugs has 
been very much abused, and that in probably 
a majority of the cases in which they are 
given, the patient would be better off with- 
out them. But to cure a er without 
d generally requires time and rest and 
patlvose—theee things which a great many 
of us have not. If we cat something that 
does not with us, it is generally easier 
to take a little brandy, or peppermint, or 
laudanum, or (if we are hommopathists) 

ulsatilla, or ipecacuanha, than to lic still, 
ast, and wait on nature, Our business has 
to be attended to, it will suffer from our 
absence, and therefore we resort to stimu- 
lants and drugs—and often, so far as we can 
see, with vey excellent effect—though we 
have a kind of uncertain faith that it would 
perhaps be rather better for us if we could 
get well without them. 

The establishment on the FHillside at Dans- 
ville, appears from the engraving to be a 
desirable place—and thousands believe that 
they have been restored to health under Dr. 
Jackson's supervision, and by the simple 
agencies that are there employed. Let us 
try all things, and hold fast to that which 
we find to be good—and in proportion as we 
find it good, leaving the balance of error to 
pass away and be forgotten. In conclusion 
we commend Dr. Jackson’s volume to the 
attention of all who are interested in the 
treatment of the sick. Published by Austin, 
Jackson & Co., Dansville, and Oakley & 
Mason, 21 Murray street, New York. 

Sermons, By CHARLES WADswonTu, 
Minister of Calvary Church, San Francisco. 
Published by A. Roman & Co., New York 
and San Francisco; and also for sale by 
Smith, English & Co., Philada. 

Tue Last ATHENIAN. Translated from 
the Swedish of Victor Rydberg. By W11- 
L1aM W, Thomas, JRr., late U. 8. Consul at 
Gothenburg, Sweden. Published by T. B. 
Peterson & Bros., Philada. 

Ture Brn.e HANpd-Boox : An Introduction 
to the Study of Sacred Scripture, By Jo- 
seru Anous, D.D. With Revisions, Notes, 
and an index of Scripture Texts, by Rev. 
F. 8. Hoyt, A. M. Pablished by James 8. 
Claxton, Philada. 

Tur OL_p Gvanp. A Monthly Magazine 
devoted to the Political Principles of 1776 
and 1860. April number. Published by Van 
Evrie, Horton & Co., 162 Nassau st., New 
York. 


—_—_ > 
Impare Water. 

Few of us are aware of the delctrious 
effects of impure water, or how prone water 
is to imbibe the impurities of the air. Many 
of us think if the water is clear and cold it 
must be perfectly pure, though it has stood 
in a close bedroom twenty-four hours; but 
this is far from true. If a pitcher of water 
is set in a room, for only a few hours, it will 
absorb nearly all the respired and perspired 

ases in the room, the air of which wil 

a become purer, but the water uflerly 
filthy. 
the capacity to contain these gases, At or- 
dinary tempera.ures a pail of water can 
cuntain a great amount of ammonia and car- 
bunic acid gas; and its capacity to absorb 
these gases is nearly doubled by reducing 
the water to the temperature of ice. This 
plainly shows us that water kept in a room 
over night is totally unfit for drinking pur 

poses, and should not be used to gargle in 
the throat; also that a large pail of water 
standing in a room would help to purify the 
atmosphere, but should be thrown away the 
next morning. It also teaches us the reason 
that the water from a pump should always 
be pumped out in the morning before any of 
it is used. We are lamentably ignorant of 
many of the properties of air and water, 
two of the most important elements of our 
nature, 





Geology and the Crention,. 

Mr. J. Scott Moore, an Irish geologist, 
has just pu blished a volume entitled ‘‘ Pre- 
Glacial Man; or, Geological Chronology.” 
.He regards each Mosaic * day” as an ex- 
tended cy¢ele of time, and believes that the 
Lower Miocene epoch commenced about 
1,000,000 years ago, and the Upper Miocene 
about 825,000 years ago. The Upper Mio 
cene blended with the Pliocene about 
675.000, and the Pliocene with the Pvoat- 
Pi.ocene about 350,000 years ago. The Post 
Pliocene glacial epoch gradually crept on 
about 350,000 years since, and lasted for 
270,000 or 250.000 years. The recent period 
of geology sueceeded about 50.000 years 
ago, and the current period, 6,01 years 
back, viz., at the time of the creation of 
Adam. 
existed on the earth more than 050,000 
years ago, and that the post-glacial or pre- 
sent man has existed only 70,000 to 50,000 
years. 





¢# During the past thirty-seven years 
we have spent twenty thousand lives and 
$750,000,000 in fighting the Indians, and 
still they hold their own. All the settle- 
ments o 
only on sufferance of the Indians. The 
miners of Arizona bave been obliged to 
leave in large numbers, unable to hold their 
own agiins: the Apaches. A hunter in that 
territory says that eighty of his personal ac- 
quaintances have been killed by the savages 
in the last four years. 

t@ Victor Emmanuel has ninety-seven 
palaces; the Emperor of Russia has sixty- 
two; 
Napoleon, eleven official ones, and ninety- 
three which he might occupy as chief of the 
State. 
wards of one hundred. Isabella of Spain 
had fifty-two—and she has now only one, 


The colder the water is, the greater | 


|turned to Brussels in the evening train, 


New Mexico may be said to exist | 


the King of Prussia, seventy-four; | 
Francis Joseph of Austria has up- | 


whieh formerly was a private boarding- | 
house. | have asserted. | 
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Over Sea. 





GOING TO SLEEP. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post | Come hither my baby, my darling, 


GuErNT. 

I don’t think I ever told you about our 
| expe tition to Ghent, or Gand as the French 
teall it. I have looked in my diary, and | 
[find it took place April 4*h, 1868 That 
, diminutive volume contains the following 
laconic reern! opposite that do 
Flower Show-—Pirfe 
Weariness," 

(Apropos. I never did see the use of 
writing one's heart out minutely in a diary, 
with the stereotyped request on the first blank 
page, * To be burned wnredd in case of my 
death.” In my experience that unfortunate 


* Ghent— 


Ss L0p Cathedral 


fering to conscience, and the rest of the 





who wants to read my diary, either now or 
hereafter, is welcome to do so, since one of 
the most romantic evenings of my lifo is | 
designated by the sentimental alliteration 
of ** Catfish and Coffee,” and another dis- 
gustingly appellated Boots. ) 

So I suppose the little record opposite 
April 4th ‘t convey very much meaning 
to you, but to me it brings back one of the 
sunniest y- hy my life. We started from 
Brussels about ten o'clock—ire means a 
party of boarding-school girls sailing in the | 
wake of our — sebenptecen, Haine 
J . I asked some one, “ How many | 
miles is it toGhent’" The answer came in 
a polite stare, and the words, ‘I’m sure I | 
don't know, but it's two hours from here.” | 
That's just it. In Europe no one has tho 
faintert idea of distance. London is twelve 
hours from Paris, and New York ten daya 
from Liverpool, and Australia two months 
from Southampton, and your friend lives 
three minutes away. 

I don't know whether epring always comes 
80 early to Belgium, but ft did last rear, and 

vish April transformed herself into sunny 
ay. Along the route we saw flat, rreen, 
smiling fields, with the ueual allowance of 
about three windmills to each mile, ** waving 
their long arms to and fro,” spectrally—and 
in one place leagues of linen bleaching in 
the sun, 

Arrived at Ghent we had a long, hot walk 
to the Flower Show, which was the primary 
purpose of our expedition. Taking it lei- 
surely, we have plenty of time to remark 
that the streets are narrow, dirty and odor- 
ous, the houses quaint and high, with funny 
pointed roofs, ranning up on each side like 
steps. It was here that I heard of on 
ancient and touching custom—tonching be- 
cause of the very ignorance and blind faith 
implied. For centuries every scaffolding in 
Belgium has had a cross hung just beneath 
it, so that in case of accident, a workman 
falling to the ground andl dying before a 
priest can reach him, dies underneath the 
shadow of the cross, and is, so to speak, 
shrived and forgiven. 

» The Flower Show itself, though vast and 
— and perfumed, was not peculiar, 
and the banks of lilies and azalias might 
have blossomed as well, my American bru- 
vado says, a liitle better under home skies. | 
The friars, wandering hither and thither, 
with bare feet, and rimmed heads, and heavy 
faces, an outlandish mantles, did look suf- 
ficiently Ghentish, however, to please even 
me. Our curiosity gratified, we thridded 
| our way back along the narrow streets, past | 
| tiny branches of the Lys and Scheldt, which | 
| wind coquettishly, with quaint effects, all 
through the city—to a pate shop, where we 
crammed ourselves, with that capacity for 
sweeta which is the normal condition of 
every school girl, be she infantine or aged 

Now a pate shop is ench a thoroughly | 
| French institution, that I must give it the 
| benefit of a private description. Itis not ne 
| cessarily large, is generally, on the contrary, 
| rather small, but beautifully spotless and 
| bright. The usual number of comfitu es ap- 
| pear in the window, the usual number of 
| jars on the shelves that one sees in an ordi- 
nary confectioner’s, But the grand staple 
| of the place is putes. These may be a pe- 
| culiar sort of apple or raxpbherry tart, tipsy 
cake, or a kind of macaroon, acrid great- 
grandmother of those we get in America, 

The favorite, however, that which is de 
voured alike by grandinthers and grand- 
mothers down to their year old descendants, 
is a thin round ernst, covered about an inch 
thick with ereme, the ingredients of which 
I believe to be simply the white of eggs and 
|augar. The first week I found these cakes | 
delicious, the second rather satiating, the 
third appalling. and the fourth disgusting ; 
but a French polate never wearies of them. | 
I have seen a party of a dozen enter a shop 
and eat indi-criminately, while the waitress 
goes about ber business, which may carry 
her into the next room. When all presenta 
look of general satisfaction, the mathemati- 
cian of the party begins to add up, 


| 











‘*How many pater did you ent *” 
“Three.” ‘And you?” “Four.” * Four 
and three are seven, and you’” ‘ Five.” | 


‘Five and seven are twelve, and you?” 
“Six.” “Ob, I wouldn't be a greedy!” 
and xo on, After which the waiting woman 
i« paid, with a calm trust in our honesty, 
which is refreshing to witness. 

It is sad to be obliged ty confess a pat 
shop before St. Baron, but soit was, That 
eathedral has been immortalized by Adelaide 
Proctor in her story of St. Baron, It is 
not a very tall or imposing structure, or ely 
its grandeur is concealed by an unfortunate 
site, but it ie very quaint and old. There 
are twenty-four side chapels in it, each con 
taining #tiff old Flemish pictures more 
famous than beautiful. The crypt is an 
cient and di-«mal, and in one corner of it is 
buried Hubert Van Eyck, and his sister, also 


. ' a painter. 
He concludes that pre-glacial man | 


Ghent, chiefly remarkable for the prowers 
of one of its noblest families, the Van Ar 
teveldes, is full of places commemorative of 
their bravery. Owing to our limited time, 
however, we saw but few of them, but re- 


| fatigued and happy to the last degree 
HATTIE. 





_— 
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Miss Lizzie Boynton, of Crawford- 
ville, Ind., having lectured on the subject, 
| ** After Suffrage, what?” received answer 
| the other day in the shape of an old pair of 
| trowsers, a jacket, and a dull razor. 

{WH In Rochester, Minn., oats are worth 
fifty cents per bushel, and many farmers are 
selling wheat at eighty cents to buy oats at 
| fifty. 
tr The floor of the Episcopal Church in 
| Thomaston, Me., gave way on Sunday night, 
and ope hundred and fifty persons were pre- 
cipitated into the basement. A number 
| were injured, two of them seriously. 

cw hemtuesd Warren has found that 
| the temple at Jerusalem was muck smaller 
than supposed, and tha: Josephus was not 
so far out of the way as some of the critics 


page is generally sacrificed as a burnt of- | 


leaves thrown oper to the public. Anybody 


| Wandsworth Assembly Room,‘ and 


My lily, my wonderful rose! 

The white-hbosomed flowers in the garden 
Regin their soft petals to close 

The bees have rone home from the clover, 
The «wal'lows are under the eaves, 

Ant down in the orchard the robin 
Brow«ls ov her nest iu the leaves. 


Come baby, my beanty, my darling! 
Your eyes are Leavy with sleep; 
Your little red mouth has grown silent, 
And scarcely its laughter can keep; 
Lay off the white robes from your shoulders, 
Unclasp the small shoes from your feet— 
Oh, daintiest blossom of Eden, 
I kiss you, my lily, my sweet! 


Do you feel the cool wind coming softly, 
And see the young moon in the sky! 

The clouds sailing over the sunset, 
The bata flitting silently by ? 

Do you hear how the cattle are lowing 
Along the green lane by the hill ? 

And the brook running over the pebbles 
With music that never is still? 


Now bush while I | to you, baby, 
A song of the angels above, 
That e on invisible pinions 
To watch o'er the children they love. 
So all through your beautiful dreaming 
The voice of your mother shall creep, 
Lest, hearing the harpings celestial, 
Your soul should fly homeward in sleep! 


A Desperate Widew. 
California, which has the reputation of 
making many widows, also produces them of 
the most dangerous sort. few wecks ago, 


| a lovely and lorn woman so worked upon 


the affections of a youth of half her a 
that an elopement was planned and a 
out. The friends of the young man pursued, 
and finding the retreat of the fond pair, 
prevailed upon him to desert his charmer. 
‘hey carried him safely on board the 
steamer, but just as the bell rang for start- 
ing, a carriage came drivingdown the wharf 
at furious speed, the widow sprany out, ran 
up the gang-plank, singled her truant out 
irom tho crowd, and, dragging him on 
shore, thrust him into the carriage and drove 
away. ‘Uhe unfortunate youth has not since 
been seen, 





Tuk snow sheda of the Central Pacific 
Railroad extend for a continuous distance 
of twenty-two miles, with a breadth of six- 
teen feet, anda height of sixteen feet, not 
including the pitch of the roof. The sides 
are inclosed, and the sheds resemble a long 
tunnel, lighted at the sides through the in- 
terstioes between the boards, The building 
is braced together in a substantial manner 
and is bolted to the rocks wherever the road 


| approaches the edges of cliffs, Where snow 


slides are to be feared, the roof is extended 
to the wall of rocks, #0 that the falling 
masses shall be deposited on the other side, 
down in the ravine, Where sidelings have 
been laid, the shed is wider than sixteen 
feet. The entire buildings cover an area of 


‘more than 1,854,550 square feet, or forty- 


three acres, Over 40.000,000 running feet 


' of lumber have been used in building there 
| sheds. 


(CW The Connecticut election was carried 
by the Republicans—they electing their Go- 
vernor by about 800 majority, and gaining 
two members of Congrers. 

(27" Rhode Island was carried by the Re- 
publicans, by the usual heavy majority. 

(@” By direction of the President, a men- 
saye was sent by cable, on Wedneaday, to 
the Hon. Reverdy Johnson, requesting him to 


| tender his resignation. 


CW In the U. 8. Senate, on the Oth, the 
House bill providing for elections in Mianix- 
sippi, Virginia and Texas was passed, with 
amendments requiring that those states 
shall ratify the Suffrage amendment, and 
striking out the section authorizing the com- 
manding general to suspend oppressive laws, 
It is doubted by many that ratifieations ob- 
tained under compulxion really have any 
binding force whatever. 

¢#” Twitchell, convicted of murder, in this 
city, committed suicide the night previous to 
that fixed for his execution. The poison had 
probably been in his possession for some 
time. Gerald Laton was executed on the 
th inst 

(#~ A London advertisement, in rather 
bad taste, announces that ** Ned Wright, 
the converted burglar, will preach at 
break 
open the doors of hell with a gospel jim- 


my.” 
CW An Iowa merchant has puzzled the 


| young lady graduates of # seminary there, 
by offering each a calico dress, on condition | 


that it shall be worn on commencement 
day. 

(#™ A penalty of $2,500 a day is imposed 
tipon any one interested in Government 
contracts, who sits in the British House of 
Commons, This might be tricd with ad- 
vantage on Congress. 

CW” March shook hands with April in a 
very angry mood, The theory that if the 


mouth comes in likea lion it will go out like | 


a lamb, bas proved signally false, as both 
ends this time were liona, 

tn Information, alike reliable and disa- 
greeable, assures us that the cattle disease 
is extensively prevalent in Eastern Europe 
Muidavia, Waachia and Transylvania are 
not only greatly infected, but also Poland, 
Gallicia and Hungary. Its existence in Spain 
is aleo reported, and small pox is said to 
have broken out among the sheep of Hol 
land. A_ visitation of the cattle disease 
is feared in this country, and veterinary 
schools are recommended in every state 

(#7 There is a biithesome maiden that 
lives next door to me; her cyes are black as 
midnight, and handsome as can be; her 
cheeks are full of dimples, and red as any 
rose; and then, this love of mine, too, has 
got a Roman nose! | asked her if she'd 
have me, (that was the other night,) and 
this was ber reply, friends; ‘* Why, Jimmy, 

ou are tight!’ Says 1, “I know I have, 
ot aboard a littie wine, but that is pot 
the question—will you, or nut, be mine ’”’ 
And then she put ber face, friends, a» near 
mine as she could, and with the sweetest 
smile, friends, «aid sunply that she would 
escort me to the duor if I was ready to de- 
part. And thus it was the girl next door 
declined my hand and beart, 

t#~ The principal avenue in New York is 
supposed to be a corruptiun or coulraction 
of ** Brond is the way.’ 

CM Ata recent r viva] at Ames, Iowa, a 
lady over 100 years of age made a profession 
of religion and joined church 

CB™ It is waid that card-playing has been 
nearly abandoned by the Paris clus, aud 
duminves have | ivetituted, 


Prefits on Pianes. 
A correspondent of the New York Sun 
enye 
“TIT have been 
first class piano manufactories, 
I know the coset of every piano 
Instruments eo)! for six humdred 
and fifty dollars, cost but two hundred and 
ten dollars: and those sold for one thon 
sand six hundred dollars, which are hand- 
somely carved grands, cost but four hundred 
and seventy-five dollare, You see what 
enormous profits are made on them. Pianos | 
range from five hundred to two thousand | 
dollars, and some styles with an extra | 
moulding, which costa but five dollars, they | 
ask fifty dollars more for, They argue that | 
it looks one hundred dollars better, Sup- 
pose it does—that is no reason why they 
should pak fifty dollars more for the Instru- 
ment," 


foreman of one of our 
for fifteen 
years, andl 
| tnade 


69 Bishop Odenheimer, of New Jersey, 
has taken his stand on the hair-dressing 
question, having given notice that at confir- 
mation he will refuse to lay his hands upon 
the piles of false hair chignons which 
a the heads of #0 many young ladies 
seeking admission to the church and com- 
munion, The laying on of sacred hands at 
the altar upon so much rubbish gathered 
from the four quarters of the globe, and 
fixed up at the wiggist's, is deemed an of- 
fence nat decency and the gospel. 

tw it may interest some to know that 
Miss Mary Louise Warver fourteen, in 
the most popular barber in ng, Michi- 
yan. She runs her own shop. 

C#™ The fitness of women for office will 
no longer be questioned, A postmistress in 
oe has been caught robbing the 
mai 





Jonne W hitcomb’s Remedy cures Asthma, 


ta Tun Prison Doon.—A new shade 
and costume in l’aris is calied ‘ prison 
door.” It is very brown claret, and is al- 
awe trimmed with black. The costume is 
tight to the figure, as prison doors usually 
are, and there are buttons of garnets all 
down the crosscut trimming; these buttons 
are suggestive of heads of nails, and alto- 
gether the wearer looks ponderous under a 
fluted diadem of the same, with a pale 
lower drooping on one side as if no sun- 
shine had warmed it, 

i. BM. M.—TNapwar's Reavy Retimr.—To be 
need on all occartons of palin or sudden sick ners, 
Immediate rellef and consequent cure for the all- 
mente and disenece proscribed, le what the Rewer 
gusrantecs, to perform, Ite motto te plala and sys 
tematic: Jt will eurely cure; There le no other 
remedy, no other Liniwant, po kind of Paw-xu 
Len, that will check pain so suddenly and so satle 
factorily as Rapway's Reavy Kevoer, It bag b4n 
thoroughly terted In the workshop and in the feld, 
In the count!ng-room and at the ferge, among ctvi- 
Hane and soldiers, !m the parlor and in the horpital, 
throughout all the varied climes of the earth, and 
one general verdict has come home; * 7Ae moment 
Radway's Ready Relief ta applied externally, or 
taken inwardly according to directions, PAIN, from 
whatever cause, ceases to exist!" Use no other 
kind for Srnama, or Denna, or Bcatoa, or Cora, 
Caamrs, Baviwms, or Bruaine. It te oxcettent for 
CurLaLains, Mosquito Dires, aleo Srmes oF lor 
sonous Insgors, It ie unparalleled for BUN StHoK me, 
Aproriexy, Ruxomatiem, Toormacua, Tio Dotov- 
Revx, INFLAMMATION OF Tue Stromacn, Bowel, 
Kipners, &¢. Good for almost everything. No 
family should be without It, Follow directions and 
aepeedy cure will be effected. Bold by Druggiete, 
Piice 60 cents per bottle, marbcowt! 

CW It isan almost universal belief, that 
an inability to swallow water, or a horror of 
the attempt to do so, with the conscious 
noss of an inability to do it, isa proof of 
hydrophobia; but the actual fact is that 
| dogs who suffer from real hydrophobia do 
| not have a fear of water more than once in 
'a hundred cases, Blaine observed it but 
| once in several hundred cases, and Youatt 
only oneoe or twice during his whole life, 





if your Druggi«t Don’t Have it, 
send $5 to Dr. Wolcott, 170 Chatham square, N, Y. 
| and you will get a pint of Pats Patnt, or 6 pints of 
| ANNIMILATOR, free of express charges. apl0-at 


CW The velocipede, it is now said, pro 
duces hernia ; me pone te men and boys are 
| cautioned not to exert themaclyes impru 
| dently upon the new vehicle in trials of 


| speed, 

| . 

| Huwr's Count Tomer Powpen te superior to any 
| other for whitening the ekin. It docs not rub off or 
injure the compleaion, No lady should be without 
| this justly combrated requisite for the toilet, The 
| eale for the last eight years has been unparalleled, 
| Price SOcents, Sold everywhere. T. W. Evans, Per 
fumer, 41 South Eighth St., Philadelphia, sepes-ly 


| 


Hiunt’s Bioom of Heoees. 





A delicate color for the cheeks ot lips, doce pot | 

| warh off, and warranted not to injure the ekin, can | 
only be removed with vinegar, and cannet be ds tected 
with a microscope, 

| and can in no manner be discovered from the natural 
flueh of health, and « 


It remains permanent for years, 
| 


*oltes universal admiration, | 


Vrice §1. Sent by mail for 91.18 T. W. Kvane, Per 
fumer, 41 South Eighth ot., Philade|phia, eeptely | 
THE MARKETS. | 
FLOUR. There te very little demand ales OOD | 
bhie af $5,.256006, 75 forenperfine , S66." “for cata 
640667 VS tor Northweet extra famil 7 dilor 
‘onna catrafamily; & 1 for Oblo sed lodiana 
fam and gluqgli yp for tau y brands, acourdiog | 
tu quae } 


demand for Wheat hae fallen off 
Sales comprise about 00, OO bus of red ot 91,5561, ; 
fe) do of amber at §1,.70001,75, Man doe of whit 
$1,672, and 460 do of California at §1,75a 1,6) Y 
at the former rat (ora #1000 boa 
sold at “7,9, and Weetern miced at ~iegmic w hue 

PROVISIONS Market quiet. Sales ot Meee Pork 
at @22@ %4.™). Green Meats Sales of 9) tee pickled | 
Hiame at ITNT 6, and 100.000 Me of Bhoaidcre at 
ser it\ye. Lard Salee of HU bhie and tee Western 
at wen ive for steam and kettle rendered. Buttes 
Sales of solid packed at 25q@p 2h, and prime roi woe 
dhe. Kye wel! at Dapete Y doz 

COTTON About 700 bales of Middlings sold at 
2 , tor Uplands, and 39] 44% ¢ tor New Orleans 

BAKK 100 bide ‘No 1 Quercitron euld at 952 


ton 

BEESWAX Sales of yellow at OH (Te WD 

FRUIT teen Apples are eciiing at 96°65 Y bb! 
Driod Fruit, sales of 20,000 Dee of Leow seve Appice 
at 1I1@12ig¢, and North Carolina at lter ite Y DB, and 
Peaches at 1756 B1* 4 ctor halver, Lacy léye lor quar 
tere, and 10664 Y BD for pared 

HAY Sales ef prime Prmvet y Y 100 De G1, 10% 
1%) mised do §1,25651,%), iaferior du §1,15Q¢ 1,2 
and Straw §).% 11. 

HOVs—Sales of New York and Weertern at 7% 

acoording to qtmasty 

SERDS 120 bus 1 wold at §9.0° 
aceurding to quail bP iaxrced le wm by at g2° b 
4,05 Y bus. 


tHALN ~The 


bus, moetly 


( loveree 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS, ! 

The soppy of Beet Cettl: during the pert week 
amounted te abont 1%F) bh at ti pr * re alleed 
trom 10 210% «te p @ i Cowes brought from §40 
to 7) Y bead Sherp-— “9 b ' Cspored of 
atfromO2Z9se WR. thy Moy 4 at trom §1i,w 
| to 15,75 Y 1du Ds | 


| Clainted in England, Scotland « 


ED 


De Net Trifle with Danger. 


Aringic spark may kindle @ @ame that will con 
Fume acity, ondemall all mente meglected, mey end 
fatal disorders. Rearing this fact te mind, let the 

t ey mp ome of + ty oF Rorrone prostretion be 


Fore 
table tonics of the are et unde 
HOSTETTEM’S STOMACH BITtt %, and when 
ever th leh. or there te 
any feason 2. faepeet that the ante! fonctions es- 
eeblial te the enetenation and porifiestion of the 
bor y ar imperfectly performed, thie Invaleahle in- 
Vigorant and antiseptic should at once be toeorted 
to, Indigustion always produces weakness of the 
bodily powers, Sometimes it happens that the ap- 
petite demands more food than the stomach cam 


mt promptly with invigorating trestment 
ort among. the vee 


v'ta] powere seem to lee 


digest; though not moro, perhaps, than te required 


to keep ap the Ql strength ef the frame The 
object, andor sach circ tances, le to | the 
digestive capacity ef the ascimilating organ, se ae 
to make it equal to the duty imposed apen it by the 
appetite, and capable of supplying the buiiding me- 
terial of the eyetem as tnet aa ti te required. This 
object te fully scoomplished by the ase of the biit- 
ters, They tone and gently stimulate the cellular 
membrane which seeretes the gastric juler, and the | 
reeult le that the solvent le mingled with the food in 
sulicient quantity to convert all ite nourishing par- 
ticles into pure and wholesome element. If, oe the 
other band, there is a deficiency of appetite, without 
any corresponding deficiency of digestive power, the 
effect of the tonic ts te stimulate a destre for food. 
In Bimeteen cases out of twenty, headache, nausea, 
hervousnoss, (alnting Ota, «pasmea, and, Indeed, most 
of the casual aches and paine to which humanity te 
subject, proceed primarily from indigestion compli- 
cated with billowsness; and for both these com- 
plainte HOSTETTER'S STOMACH BITTERS are 
or * eee as a epoedy and certain remedy. 


CW A ridiculous scene ooourred at the 
State Poultry Exhibition in New York. 
Horace Greeley attempted to deliver an ad- 
dreas, but the cocks crowed, ducks quacked, 
geese hissed, dogs howled, and mules 
w such an extent that after trying for 
an hour to make himself heard; Mr, Greeley 
surrendered, declaring ** a & nuisance, 
anyhow." very body Pp was con- 
vu with laughter, and the venerable 
editor of the Tribune retired in anger and 
disgust, 











Hottowar's Ointuant axp Pitta. — Whenall else 
hae failed, the physician falls back apon Holloway's 
Pills and Ointment, Now why de ye sot all begin 
where the physictan leaves off ? 

tW~ The women voted at a recent eleo- 
tion in Vinéland, N. J., (though their votes 
were not counted,) and while one of them 
was at the polls, it is said her husband was 
at home doing the family ironing. 


Interceting te Ladice, 

My Grover & Baker Machine has been over tcn 
yeare in eteady family ure, and has never needed any- 
thing Im the way of repaire; and it seome likely to 
answer as woll for the noxt ten years, 

K. Koons, Lexington, Ky. 


MARRIAGES, — 


= , 
C@™ Marriage noticos must always be accompanied 
by a reepousible name. 
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On the 80th of March, by the Rev, J. 6. K 
Mr. Manny A. Wann to Mies Cuana T. | Ry 
both of thle oy 

On the Mist ¢ arch, bythe Hev. Wm. B. Wood, 
Mr. Sammon. &, ) aL Ld to Mise AS, A. 
Benpetr, both of this city, 

On the 4th of Dee, 1 by John G, Wilson, V. 
PD. M., Mr. Casncee W. Tomrnine to Mies Mant 
Howann, both of thle city. 

On the Sat of March, by the Rev, F. B. © 
Mr. Joun Corrpman to Mise Catuanine IL Saan- 
ross, of this elty, 

On the 17th of March, by the Rev. Chas. KE. Mar- 
ray, W. Hatwaway, it. D., to Mise Lizzin Stans 
ni ny, both of this city, 

On the 6th instant, by the Rev, W. J. Stevenson, 
Mr.J. Henny Hotooma toe Mies Hanwanm Faawn, 
both of thie city, 


DEATHS, 


“FA” Notines of Deathe mast always be 
nied by a responsible name, 





On the &h inetant, Mr. Jounw P. Ronenra, in hie 
Wah year 
On the 6th Instant, Cuantes Matousn, in bie 6th 


year, 

On the Oth Instant, Joun Cretemron, to hie 67th 
year. 

On the Oth Instant, Mr. Joun A. Conmwa, ip bis Tad 


year 

On the Sth inetant, Tuomas P. Baanpt, aged 4 
ye are 

On the ith Instant, Catuaning, wife of John Baker, 
lo her 42d year 

On the 4th inetant, Dr. Groner W 
Im bie Tad year, 

On the {th Instant, Mangeca Caawronp, aged 79 
years, 

On the Od instant, ALexannpen Pereneon, in hie 
Tith year 


Campane, 





AGENTS WANTED FOR 
' ‘ i] M] ' 
SECRETS 
or TMUE 
GREAT CITY, 
A Work descriptive of the VIRTUES and 
the. VICES, the MYSTERIES, MISE- 


KIES and CRIMES ef New 
York City 
It contains 35 One 


nyravings 


ind i the epictest, 


moet thriiling, (metruct and « heapest work uf the 
kind pubilehed 

Avent« ar necting with anprecedented success 
One in Mar ron **, reports & eubecribersin 
a day ioe in Lororae Co, Va, la aday Oneina 
Meriden, Conn in two days, and a great many 


others trom 100 to #00 per week 
Rend for ireatare and ace our terme, and a full de- 


| scr. plion of the work 


JONES BROTHERS & OO. 
rh: adeiphia, 


Address 
febioa 


£150.000.000 SLENEXe Money 


cases a6 for back of Ine for any 
name $2 Geneaiogice treed, Wille searched ter. 
All Letters must be pre paid, GUN 200, 

felt om t oclaimed Money and Ketates Age 


wey 
Nu. 6 rince Wales’ Koad, Loudon, England. 


4 hey: CHORUS WREATH. A collection 
ot eactod aud secular choruses from orator 
operss, aod popular glee and churue bouka, designed 
vw aetinderd book for choirs, musical societics, con 
veations aad echools, aud containing (he moet desira 
bor ploces fot privete practice and p shite performance. 
Tile mew Compilation will prove highly acceptable 
to choirs, marical societice and conventions that re 
re In @ compact sed convenient form, the wry 
beet vocal compositions tor private practice or pub 
lie performan Avide from the fact of getting rid 
ot the great jecouven! nce of being ob! ged to tarn 


to a large bam oft volomes, the low price at which 


the bert « mi popular pleces of half a dozen oc 
mure costiy books are bere farn eho | recom 
tacoed ¢ Chorus Wreath tothe musical public, as 
avilaa work #ithin the reach of «very ome. Price 
$1.0). Sent, post paid 
ULIVEK DITSON & CO. Pablishers, 
ZiT W sehinvtoe Street, Boston, 
CHAKLE= H. DITSON & CO,, 
T1141 Brosdway, New York. 
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VALDEMAR, THE HMAPrY. 


Pavored in love and first in war 
Ber had been King Valdemar. 


Bards had written heroic lays, 
Minstrels had sung in Valdemar's prairc. 


Mothers hat taught their babes his name, 
Maidens bad dreamed it; this @ fame. 


Reautiful eyes grew soft and meek 
When Valdemar opened his mouth to rpeak 


Warriors grim obeyed his word ; 
Nobles were to cal] him lord 


“ Favored in love and famed in war 
Happy must be King Valdemar! 


fio, as be swept along in state, 
Mattered the crone at the palace gate 


Laughing, to clasp in her withered palms 
The merry monarch's golden alms 


Home at evening, for rost is sweet, 
Tottered the beggar's weary feet ; 


Home at evening, from chase and ring, 
Baoyant and brave, came court and king. 


Flickered the lamp in the cottege room, 
Flickered the lamp in the castle's gloom. 


One went forth at the break of day, 
Asking alms on tho king's highway. 


One lay still at the broak of day— 
A king uncrowned—a heap of clay. 
For ewiftly, suddenly, in the night, 
A wind of death put out the light! 


And never n might Valdemar 
Strike bute for love or lance for war. 


Ailent, ae if on holy ground, 
The weeping coustions thronged around. 


Tenderly, as his mother might, 
They turned the face tothe morning light. 


Loose his garments at throat and wrist, 
Bwiftly his silken sash untwist. 


Under the linen soft and white, 
What surprises their aching sight ” 





Fretting against the patient breast, 
Find they a penitent sackcloth vest 


Reamed and furrowed and stained and | 


noarred, 
Badly the flesh of the king is marred 


Never had monk under serge and rope, 
Never had priest under alb and cope, 


Hidden away with closer art 
The passion and pain of a weary heart, 


Than had he whose secret torture lay 
Openly shown in the light of day. 





At the lips all pale, and the clove-shut eyes, 
Long they gazed, in mute surprise 


outh, 
truth. 


Eyes once lit with the fire of 
Lipe that had spoken words o 





From each to each there floated a sigh, 


** Had this man reason? thon what am I!" 


© friend! think not that stately step, 
That lifted brow, or that smiling lip, 


That sweep of velvet or fall of lace, 
Or robes that cling with regal grace, 


Are signe that tell of a soul at rest; 
Peace ecldom hides in a Valdemar's breast. 


She shrinks away from the palace glare 
To the peasant’s hut and the mountain air, 


And kisses the crone at the palace gate, 
While the poor, proud king is desolate 


The Chinese in California. 


Travelling over the mountain trails al 
most anywhere in California, no matter how 
remote and solitary may be your route, you 
can scarcely fail to meet a curious fipure, 
aloping-eyed, yellow complexioned, with a 
sha head, and pigtail carefully secured 
in a twisted knot behind; clad in a loose 
cloth or calico garment, half shirt, half 
jacket; trowsers equally wide; a long bam- 


boo pole over his shoulder, on either end of | 


which, carefull balance, are a sack of 
nee, a piece of pork, and a heterogeneous 
mass of mining tools; and, over all, the 
head of this strange individual is covered 
with a hat made of slips of bamboo, the 
brim of which equals in breath a moderately 
sized umbrelia. This is John Chinaman 
from home, finding his fortune. He always 
answers to the name of “John.” He fol- 
lows many ways of making his modicum of 
rice; and the representative of Chinese in 
dustry in this case is ** Mining John." The 
white miners only allow him to labor at the 
poorer diggings, or at others which have 
been so well wrought over, as no longer to 
yield returns enough to satisfy their ideas 
astowages Accordingly, we find John at 
work in rome remote locality which th« 
atropger race has deserted, or which is too 
or to tempt them to drive out the Chinese 
n former times, this was frequently done; 
and in the old California newWerpapers reports 
of euch outrages, or of mectings at which 
resolutions to do so were passed, are quite 
common. Some years ago | had occasion to 
jos afew days with some Chinese miners 
im the mountaina. They numbered some 
twenty men, and oceupied the deserted 
cabins of the miners who had formerly 
wrought in the locality. [very moming 
they would go down to the river side, and | 
labor, steadily washing the gravel for gold 
until] mid-day, when their slight meal of 
neg and -végetables was en of. At 
si o'clock, or thereabout, they stopped work 
for the day; aud after carefully washing 
themselves in the river, they prepared sup- 
per. 1 was the only white there, and had 
an arran ent with them about j 
meals. Accorlingly my supper was aon 
prepared, an office which | generally saper- | 
intended, as they had, acoording to my ob- | 
servation, & nasty habit of inc orporating rat- | 
tleanakes, frogs, slugs, avd ‘such small 
deer,” in their stews After supper they 
would look .to their little patches of water. 
melons, cabbages, &c ; and their head man 
would talk to me about his daily life, or the 
~~ he had come from, and to which 
e hoped before long toretura. The gre ver 
portion of them, hewever, after they had | 
weighed out the proceeds of the day's labor | 


and allotted each man his share by the aid 
of « suan-pan (a sort of miniatare B. * 
ealoulating machine) would place themselves 
ou their sleeping benches, put a little tray 
before them on which were all the mate 
rials for smoking, and soon drug themselves 
into a dreaming #tupidity with the fames of 
opium 
Their buts were situated amid the most 
beautiful scenery, by the banks of a fine 
river, over which cataracts from the snow 
capped mountains in the distance fell gurg- 
ling or roaring inte the waters below. But 
for all this, on which I never tired of gazing, 
my hosts seemed to enre little, Th. y had 
no visitors, save an Indian on horse now 
and then, who treated them very cavalic:ly 
and rarely dismounted. On Sundays they 
generally laid over from work, not from any 
religious motive, as they were Buddbists, 
but merely ase day of rest; and otimes, 
if they had been more than ordinarily suc- 
coasful, ene of them would go to the town 
or trading port, distant some ten miles, and 
buy some and a bottle of a beve- 
rage called (1 quote the label) “fine old 
Tom," over w they made very merry 
for a few hours, playing a rude description 
of musical instrament sounding like a parn- 
lytic dram. They made, however, poor pay, 
relly not more than three or four shil- 
ings per diem each; though now and then 
they weuld come on a ey pooket, and re- 
turn in the evening grinning from ear to 
ear. The ground was, bowever, getting ex- 
hausted, and they were then talking of put- 
ting their household gods on the bamboo 
on of removing to some more favored 
ty which they had heard of. Go down 
into almost any town or village, and you 
will ind John moving about with that same 
silent air of his. Here he generally follows 
the business of a laundryman. All through 


the by-streets and suburbs you can see his | 
little cabin with a sign-board informing that | 


here lives—'* Whang Ho. Washing and Iron- 
ing. Duttons sewed on;" and, peeping 
through the window, you see the proprietor 
busily at work clear starohing, or ironing 
out the frills on the shirt bosom of probably 
the governor himself. He has a large pan 
full of lighted charcoal, which be uses aa a 
** flat-iroa,” and his mouth is full of water, 
which he most adroitly sprinkles over the 
linen in a fine shower. If, you have uny 
foul clothes, he will follow you home, take 
them away, and return them again in a day 
or two, charging about sixpence apicce for 
his trouble- bargaining, however, that he 
has not to find linen collars for paper ones 
which may have been dropped in, From 
the frequent warnings of washing John on 
this subject, I suspect that it ix a custom of 
the colonial gentlemen by which our friend 
has suffered In time past. 

In the suburbs of every town agricultural 
ohn is busy at work, clearing the most un- 
kely pleces of ground, for the purpose of 

raising vegetables for the town market, 
These farmers, or rather market-gardeners, 
are generally in companies of three or four; 
and if you pass that way, you can generally 
tind one or other of the bucolic partnership 
driving the old cart and still older horse 
either from or to market; if the latter is the 
case, it is usually filled with several casks 


| of garbage, &o., which the industrious pro- | credit, though worse men may, 
| prietor has bought or begged from the hotel- | borer dvean't 


keepers for feeding his pigs with. 
Shopkeeping John is of a rather more 
aristocratic type. He «till wears his coun- 
try's dréss, but it is of a fine material, and 
hin shoes are of the best description, with 
the thickest of felt soles. He is also more 
— about his person, and shaves his 
ead with greater regularity than any of 


of his personal appearance ; for, however 
smart a Chinaman may look with his sprucely 
shaven head and neat pigtail, he looks a 
most atrocious scoundrel when the hair is 
beginning to grow down on his forehead. 


These little shops are chiolly patronized by | 


their own nation, or by the peddlers who at 
all seasons—but more especially in the win- 
ter, when the outlying settlers find it incon- 
venient to come into the town for trifling 
purchases perambulate the country wita 
two huge hampers swung as usual on cither 


end of a bamboo pole over the dealer's shoul- | 


der, Most obliging are these Chinese ped- 
dlers, and they always make a point, every 
Christmas, o? making some little present to 
their chief customers and to the children, 
Most of the large storekeepers and whole- 
sale dealers are men of education and re 
finement, standing well with the commercial 
community, but except on rare occasions 
Neveg mingling in any society but that of 
their own poople. A few of them keep 
cheap cating- houses or restaurants, fre 
quented by sailors and others who have no 
objection to a dinner composed of very du- 
bious materials, so long as its cost docs not 
exceed a shilling or eighteen pence. Many 
of them are general servauta, and in almost 
every house in Northwest America the cook 
isa Chinaman, Female servants are rare, 
expensive, and most independent; so that 
our Asiatic friends have almost a monopoly 
of the kitchen. They get for euch services 
from fifteen to twenty dollare per month, 
with beard and lodging; while the young 
ladies who condescend to do * house help- 
ing,” will demand from thirty to forty dol- 
lars, coupled with the bargain that they are 
not to brush boots, and are to have two 
nights a week, and the whole of Sunday, to 
themacives' They ave not strong enough 
for laborers, but what they lack in muscles 
they make up in industry. Accordingly, 
working for moderate wages a large number 
of them are eoployed on public works, like 
the Pacitie Railroad Sala it is princi- 
pally owing to the assistance rendered by 
them that the rapid formation of the por 
tion of the line already completed on the 
west sce of the Rocky Mountains ia due. 
They were also emplored in considerable 
numbers on the Panama Railroad, but had 
to be discontinued, as they had a disagree- 


| able habit, when the day was very warm, of 


fastening themselves by their pigtails to the 
**dump cart,” used to empty the earth into 
the Chagres river. They also employ them- 
selves to some extent in catching and drying 
fish for the Chinese market. Every year 
they preserve several tons of the albicore, 
or ear-shell, for exportation to Canton, 
whore it is used in a variety of manufactures, 

Even their signboanks are painted by 
themeclves, as it is damgerous to employ a 
jocular American, ¢specially when under 
the intiuence of Monongahela whiskey. 
Near San Francieco is a Chinese washing- 
house, surmounted by a signboard inform- 
ing the passers-by that ‘ALL'S WELL, we 
MAY BE warry ver?’ You net!" which no 
doubt the innocent proprictor supposes to 
be an eloquent announcement anent * wash- 
ing and ironing.” Most of their large firms’ 
designations do not express the names of the 
owner or owners, but are symbolic, For 


instance, they mean ** The wide-epreading | 
firm,” “The firm of the Flowery Land,” | 


cra! ont one by one, and to pay their money 
without loss time; they never think of 
the wretched economy of all this, and of the 
lows of time being more than all the tax 
amounts to, but only of the sum which has 
to be squeezed out of their hoard. 


and soon, All of their food, clothing, &c., 
with the exception of pork, boots, or miving 
tools, are imported from China. Some 
years ago they were detected carrying on 
& mort lucrative busine in importing a li- 
quid called Chinese wine, which was disco- 
vered to be a very strong brandy, and, ac Yet John is not such a bad fellow—ecven 
cordingly, notwithstanding ite name, exci-| when from home, Though rarely mingling 
rable in the bighcet duties, If a Chinese | in general society, yet on high occasions he 
dies in a foreign country, Mongol theolo- | is most hospitable. Once a year in Southein 
ginns eeom to be agreed that it will go hard | Oregon the Chinese give a grand dinver, to 





with him in the after-world unless his bones | which they invite the neighboring store- 
repose in the Flowery Land. Accordingly,| keepers and other friends. These store- 
the companies which bring the Chinese emi- | kecpers almost live by the Chinese, as there 
grants over to California are under con-| are no native dealers there. It is amusing 
tract to take them back again after a cer-|to see the stock in trade of one of these 
tain period, dead or alive. A Chinere fune-|'cute Yankees, whe is possibly a pillar of 
ral in a curtons thing in San Franeiseo, A| the church—Chinese gods, papers to burn 
special burying-grownd, called the Yerba! in the temple of Joss, Chinese suan-pans, 
Buena Cemetery, is st apart for Celestial | almanacs, novels, medicines, pickled cab- 
repoec. When carrying the body to the | bage, slugs, &c., possibly the whole super- 
grave, a solemm indiviiual scatters little | intended by a Chinese clerk. These enter- 
slips of paper, with wise aphorisms of Con- | tainmonts were, however, greatly eclipsed 
fucius written on them, on either side; und | by the grand dinner they gave to Mr. Bur- 
on the lintels of their (oorways are strips of | lingame, at present chief ambassador to the 
red peper, on which are inscribed similar | treaty powers, on his way out to China as 
wise saws, On the p* is placed a rons: | United States ambassador, and sometime 
fowl, some rice, and » bottle of ‘‘ Chinese | previously to Mr. Colfax, on the occasion of 
wine;" after which the mourners depart, bin visit to San Francisco in 1865, It was 
never looking belind them. There is, how- | given by the five great hongs, or mercantile 
ever, another class of gentlemen who assi«t | companics, of San Francisco, and was quite 
at the departed funeral, who are no} #0 back- | unique in its way, Chinese dishes and Eu- 
Fran A number of the rowdies of San | ropean being both presented. Of the former 








Francisco, who are concealed near at hand, | I counted sume one hundred and sixty-five, 
no sooncr nee the Inst of the mourners than | but there must have beenimany more. They 
they make a rush for the euibles and drink- | included every possible delicacy—sharks’ 
| ablow left for the benefit of Joss, and very | fins, bird-nest soup, young bamboo, scor- 
soon make short work of them,—Joes, no | pious’ eggs, &e., &e., &e., eaten with chop- 
doubt, getting the credit. After lying some | sticks, with dessert about the beginning of 
months in the grave, tho bones are dug up, | the feast, including tea, which is said to 
and carefully ¢leaned and pelished with | have oust fifty dollars per pound, Between 
brushes, tied up, and put into little bundler, | the courses the hosts and guests left the 
which are nicely labelled and stowed away table, and were entertained by a C .inese 
in a small tin eoffin, in the particular houg | opera, consisting of a one-stringed fiddle, a 
or conunercial house, which is respousible | sort of gong, and something looking like a 
| for them.* When a sufficient number of mud turtle, on the back of which they beat. 
these interes mementos have accumu- | They are exceedingly industrious, and if ao 
luted, a ship is chartered, and the coffins | Chinaman makes only half a dollar a day, 
| despatched, with their contents, back to | he will save half of it. If he is well off, he 
Shanghae, Cantan, or Hong Kong. lives well, but still saves, At their new 
| I saw a voesel in San Francisco harbor | year (in February) all accounts must be set- 
laden with four hundred dead Chinese, On | tled up, otherwise good reason must be 
| some of the silent mountain trails I have | shown why he should continue in business, 
come across some of these lonely graves, | or hold further commercial dealings. Most 
| only marked with a cleft stick, in which was | of them speak a sort of broken English— 
stuck a elip of red paper, with the name of | known in Canton as * Pigeon English,” and 
| the deceased, foliowed by one of the sage | all are exceedingly anxious to learn. Still, 
maxims of Kungfutzee (Cunfucinus,) about | notwithstanding ail their industry, they will 
the vanity of things earthly, which the sub- | occasionally come to grief, and land within 
ject of the cousin of the moon who lay | the interior of the Californian Whitecross 


very common am them, the Chinese 


seeming to care for lite. They are 
most) ists of a very corrupted : 
though a few Christians are found among 
them. The former have a fine in 
San Francisco, and in every house is a little 
family temple, or Joss-house, before which 
papers are burnt and offerings made at 
stated times. With the of gamb- 
ling and opium smoking, in have few 
amusements, In San Francisco they sup- 


band of gongs; and the 

play secmed to have been on — 

ral years, when I last visited it, and is not 

yet finished. Kite- peas & a favesite out-of- 
kites, 


3 


door amusement. made in 
the form of butterflies and birds, which give 
out a singing noise, are in demand 
among the youth of the coast. Ooc- 

y, on a Sunday, a few of them will 
have an ‘‘ out” on horseback, or in a wagon. 
On these occasions some of them dress in 


z 


nded, and you must wear foul linen until 

ohn, your washerman, has fiuished his jol- 
lification. The ponuing © the first day of 
the holidays is ushered in by a loud display 
of crackers and other fireworks, and 
nine or Co cseste - covered with red 
papers. metimes, to gerd yy my! 
young California, a whole caskful is let off 
at once, A Chinese merchant told me that 
it generally costa about five thousand dollars 
each new year for fireworks alone; and 
some houses in the city will expend from 
three hundred dollars to four hundred dol- 
ee ard ap alone. 

season no allusion to anyth 

sad poe as death, sickness, losses TY at 
ness, or any misfortune, is tolerated by any 
one, Every sentiment must be of 
good-will, and good cheer. Every true sub- 
ject of the Flowery Land does his best; 
and the attire of some of the wealthy Chi- 
nese far exceeds in cost the dresses of the 
richest of the whites. A sable cape, silk 
trowsers, and embroidered silk jacket makes 
avery expensive turn-out. 
and salutations are very cerem and 
all imaginary blessings are included in the 
interchange of good wishes. Upon almost 
all the stores, places of business, and tene- 
ments of the Chinese, me be secn duri 
the holiday season, sundry strips of 
paper pasted up, inscribed with Chinese cha- 


- 





slow had already expericnoed in his own | Prison. 

person, | In San Francisco there are five great 
Every year thousands of Chinese are en- | hougs or merchant companies, called the 
tering to supply the place of those who Yung-wo, the Sze-yap, the Sam-yap, the 
j leave, so that instead of decreasing, their | Yan-wo, and Wing-yeung companies, These 
| numbers are increasing, with the country. | companies have large wooden buildings in 
| Nobody likes John overmuch, and some of , the town, where they not only carry on 
the baser sort have the most determined | business, but lodge and board all the a 
enmity to him. The store-keepers don't | attached to their companies when in the 
like him because he deals with his own | city. There are also benevolent associa- 
| people, though they forget that he takes tions to take care of the sick of their own 
nothing from them, and sometimes does put | people. There are no Chinese beggarsin San 
| something in their pockets for mining tools. | Francisco, and that nation alone has no re- 

| Beside, all John's dealings are for ready | presentativesiu the public hospital. 
|money, for though he may haggle long | Most of the Chinese on the Pacific coast 
jenough about the price, yet he gets no | come to California under contract to one or 
The la- | other of these companies, engaged at a low 
like him, for he works for | rate of wages (generally about cight dollars 
lower wages than he. This is a favorite | per month,) and theze companies again let 
| aubjeut of growling with these lazy loafers, | out their in various ways. This is essen- 
| as they doze away in bar-rooms, with their aly the coolie system, and I think there 
| feet on the top of the stove. Yet there is | need be little doubt but that this prevails in 
room for all of them, and the Chinese are | California. The laborers are raid to be very 
only taken because white men can't be got. | faithful to their contracta, They have never 
| Politicians don't take him up, because he | yct learned to use the food of the people 
doesn't vote, and therefore is of no account | among whom they live. Rice is still the 





| the laboring classes, much to the advantage | in municipal or state elections, and is not to | great staple, with sometimes a little pork; 


| be cunciliated; while the newspaper editor, | and on high occasions, ducks and other 
| who ought to put in a good word for him, is | fowls. He is not, however, at all particular 
|very lukewarm on the subject, for John | in his commissariat, Rats, mice, and even 
doca not advertise, while his detractors do, | their mortal enemy the cat, is not safe from 
| Accordingly, poor Jobn is kicked and abused, | John's omnivorous stomach, I have often 
with very litle chance of redress. He ix | heard the miners venting curses both loud 
hunted out of every good mining locality, | and deep on the prowling Chinese, who had 
avd he may think himself well off is he ia | cleared the ‘* creek” of cats. Their houses 
not robbed and has his pigtail cut off as a | have a peculiar, faint, sickening odor, per- 
| lerson to him, when, of course, the loreal fectly indescribable. A friend of mine used 
| paper will be sure to repeat the time-honored to declare that they smell of nothing but 
joke about a “long tale being cut short.” | effete civilization ! 
Formerly rowdies thought it good fun to I have said so much about John’s honesty, 
| catch a Chinaman and cut his tail off, though, | that it may not be out of place to close this 
as every one who knows that people is | article with a few remarks upon the disre- 
aware, he would as soon you took his life, | putable side of the Chinese character on the 
as he is an outcast among bis co-religionists | Pacific, albeit some bave been of opinion 
until his ‘hair yrows.” Some of them are | that there is only one side, and that the 
Christians, and have given up this method | shady one, It cannot but be expected, 
of hair-dressing, but these are rare excep- 
tions, 1 am giad, however, to say that of 
late years the California legislature have 
made it a penal offence to cut off a China- 
man's pigtail; at the same time I never | coolie population of Chinese cities. 
heard of anybody being punished, though 
there are plentiy of pigtails lepped off. In| 
| the streets he is openly insulted. In Chris- 
tian California | have seen a poor harmless 
Chinese stoned by boys until he was bleed- | ing‘ine.” 
| ing, hardly one being manly enough to take | the sirect, with a basket on ei 
| his part. I have heard of others after whom 
ruffians would hound their dogs, while the | speedily transferred froin shop-doors to 
poor persecuted man was torn and bleeding, | these receptacles, the thief marching on as | 
and the law touched his assailants not. Tie | innocently as possible. Some few years ago | 
|law passes acts against him, taxes him | they put a considerable amount of base coin | 
heavily as he entcrs, taxes him for making | into circulation. They were also accused | 
his living, and taxes him at every turn. It | of ‘sweating’ the coin,—shaking it up in| 
is quite a perquisite of the local official, | a bag for some hours, and then burning the | 
thia Chinese taxation, and he is either a bag te obtain the few grains which clung to 
very just, or, by no meana, a ** «mart man, | the fibres of the cloth. They had a still | 
who cannot make a revenue out of the un- | more ingenious method of swindling, and 
fortunate Celestial , that was tosplit open the twenty-dollar gold 
Even the Digger Indian, taking example | Pieces, adroitly extract the inside, and then, 
from his superior», perseeutes and robs Jobn | filling it with some metal of equal weight, | 
also, if he finds him in the mountains, and | Close the two sides again, So neatly was | 
as our poor friend will do anything rather this done, that the union was not detected 
than fight, he comes off very poorly indeed. until some time after the trick had been in 
John, it must be acknowledged, has an in- | Successful operation, and then only in the 
ruperable objection to pay taxes, notwith- Mint at Philadelphia. They are notorious 
standing his being in enely life accustomed gamblers, and expend a large proportion of 
to be “squeezed” by a mandarin in bis own | ‘beir earnings in this manner, In San Fran- 
country, and he will often take to the moun- Cisco aud all the large towns, there are 
tains when he hears of the sheriff coming "sular gambling-bouses; and in the min- 
his way. In Southern Oregon, where nearly ‘28 camps they spend a great portion of | 
all the diggings are ecoupied by Chinese, their leisure in playing, generally for | 
the sheriff, in order to take them by strategy, |” ou or other low stakes. 
has to send a few deputies in the guise of | be keepers of these houses must be | 
miners, with packs of blankets on their Wealthy, as they invariably pay the large 


more especially when the laborers are rdé- 


will clear a fowl-yard between sunrise and 
sunset, They rarely attempt burglary, and 
chiefly lay themselves out for the ‘ sne 


erend of a) 


racters, They are usually five in number, 
'and are recognized in common parlance as 
‘‘charms,” but among those familiar with 
the us s of these people as the ‘ five 
blessings.” Each is inscribed with a sepa- 
rate blessing, such as health, wealth, friends, 
long life, and posterity. At this period they 
also visit the temple, observing certain ro- 
ligious rites, and making offerings of roast 
pigs and other dainties to their idols, which 
are afterwards withdrawn and eater at 
their own feasts. The first four days at the 
beginning of each new ycar are DS ey al 
ted for the lower classcs, and y days 
for the gentry, as a time of feasting tn 
China, but on the Pacific coast the custom 
is somewhat modified. Some of the wealthy 
Chinese kcep up a round of festivities for 
two or three weeks, while the special holi- 
day season may be said to expire at the end 
of three or four days. They have also other 
holidays in the course of the year. About 
these times, indigestion and other ills 
trouble John, and the doctor has to be 
called in, There are many of these profes- 
| sional gentlemen on the Pacific coast, grave 
looking old fellows, but generally arrant 
| rogues. Deer-horns when in the ‘ velvet” 
| are eagerly bought, being esteemed a valu- 
able mendicant by the Chinese. The gall of 
a bear is valued at its weight in gold, and 
| the rare Albino deer is equally prized. 

In 1364, there was quite a furor in San 
Francisco about a Chinese doctor, whose 
| consulting-rooms were besieged by the elite 

of the city. His success was said to consist 
in careful regimen, his medicines being very 
harmless. He used, however, to insure at- 
tention to diet and general conduct by = 
| ing down strict rules, to diverge from which, 
| he informed his patients, would cause cer- 
| tain death to ensue from the medicine. He 
was of a fine appearance, richly dressed, 
| and spoke through an Englishman as an in- 
terpreter. His Jionization lasted a few 








where thousands of men are continually ar- weeks, and after that he gradually dropped 
riving, but that some rogues will slip in, | inte oblivion, to make way for some other 


sensation. On the whole, the rapidly in- 


cruited from the notoriously scoundrelly | creasing Chinese population is an advantage 
Some | to the American states and territories on the 
of them are most adroit fowl-thieves, and | Pacific, aswell asthe British colonies further 


north. They cultivate ground which no one 
else will, and work gold mines disregarded 


ak- | by the whites. They are consumers to some 
As they pass in single file along | extent of European and American manufac- 


tures, and whether or no, their merchants 


bamboo pole, loose, inconsiderate trifles are | pay taxes and import duties. On the whole, 


though kicked and abused, simply because’ 
they are harmless, inoffensive, and weak, 
and do not retaliate on the ruffians who mal- 
treat them, as would any one else, they are 
an industrious people who, if they do not 
become citizens, yet do not interfere in any 
way in politics, and in proportioh to their 
numbers, give less trouble to the law than 
any one else, and are therefore deserving of 
every encouragement. 





A “Small Sin” Ameng Women. 


One of our small sins is our small jealousy 
of each other. It is wrong to say thet wo- 
men cannot be friends together; we can— 
true, firm, enduring friends; but I doubt if 
any young woman's friendship ever existed 
free from jealousy. If we are not jealous 
about men, we are about women, and guard 
our rights against division with the <islenee 
of a house-dog guarding his domain. No 
man can understand the unresting pettiness 
of jealousy that exists between women- 
friends; no man knows it for his own part, 
and no man would submit to it from his 
friend. But we accept it patiently, know- 
ing where the shoe pinches from the shape 








backa, who surprise fines which are sometimes inflicted on them | 

he surprise Jetm before he bas /when detected infringing the act | of our own feet. As wives and lovers we 
against gambling-houses They seem to are perhaps the most cxclusive and the most 
have no kiea of the binding nature of ale- jealous women in the world. There is 
gal oath, and accordingly their evidence is | a wife in England who would allow 
always received most cautiously. In the | her husband to admire other woman, to 
courts of law they are usually sworn by make of any other a , or to show 
breaking a plate, cutting the neck off a fow!, frank pleasure in her society. There would 
or by burning a piece of paper before them. be pouting, or tears, or tantrums, according 
They do not intermarry with the whites, | to individual disposition, and the whole har- 
and few of the laborers bring wives with mony of the household would be swept 
|them. There are upwards of fifteen hun- the board; the practical upshot of which 
cred of their women on the Pacific coast, that men make friends vutside their epee 
one thousand of whom are in San Fran- | unknown to their respective Junos, 
cisco, and nearly all of them are of the | that very often the simple fact of secrecy 
| vilest clase. The children are tolerably nu- | changes the complexion of the whole affair, 
merous in San Francisco, and are pretty lit- | and makes what would have been only a 
tle creatures, with their sparkling black | friendship, if it could have been — d 
eyes and queer little queues behind, eked | acknowledged, an intrigue instead. — 
| out with green or scarlet silk. Suicides are | Broadway. 


time to escape, and if he shows any symp- 
toma of resistance, with a revolver st his 
head, force him to * pungle down the dust.” 
I remember hearing a few years ago of some 
Chinese who, expecting the tax-gatherer, 
went and took refage ina cave which they 
had bribed a Disver Indian to show then. 
After their guide had taken their money, he 
went off to the sheriff, aad receiving another 
bribe, informed him where they were biding. 
A fire was kindled at the mouth of the cave, 
and the poor fellows, fairly trapped, had to 

* I notice an advert soment in a California paper 
about & Bew earthenware co@im, combining the ad- 
vantages of dursbilty, cloaphiness, and cheapness ; 
which latter virtoe wil] ne Mt commend it to the 
Chinese undertakers. The , im a paragraphic 
pam remarks “that any one Raving once used thie 
coffin would usc ne ether.” 
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I have gathered them all for you, for you, 
Beloved, of the bright, the violet eye! 
And I bring them hither embalmed in dew, 
To strew the curis that like sunbeams lie 
On brow and cheek, where the lily and rose, 

Other and brighter than mine, repose. 


I bave brought the lilies and roses sweet, 
And the bells of purple and urns of white, 

And sprays of crimson, graceful and meet, 
And globes of gold that are globes of light ; 

And od s heliotrope, that fills 

The summer air as its breath distils. 


With them I garnered the light and breese 
To gladden the slow- winged hours for you ; 
And songs that float from the w 
trees 
Are hid in this “love in the mist’s” deep 
blue; 
And the columbine, child of {he rock and 


bill, 
I ha t from its home near the sing- 
a 





Touch them but once to your crimson lip, 
Twine them in garlands about your hair, 

Pass o'er their petals your finger tip, 
Breathe in their odors and call them fair ; 

Then are they blessed, the fair flowers that 


In garden, on hillside, but ever for you! 


- epee en = 


THE RED COURT FARM. 
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CHAPTER XV. 
. THE NEW MISTRESS OF THE RED COURT. 


My lady was up betimes in the morning. 
Remembering the previous day's dinner, she 
went to seck the cook, intending to come 
down upon her with a reprimand. The ser- 
vants were only just rising from breakfast 
which afforded my lady an opportunity of 
seeing the style of that meal as served in the 
kitchen of the Red Court Farm. 

Tea and coffee; part of a ham, cold; 
toasted bacon, hot; eggs boiled; watercress 
and radishes; a raised pie; cold beef; 
shrimps; hot roll; toast and butter. The 
sight of all this so completely took Lady 
Ellis aback, that she could only stare and 
wonder. 

“Ie that your.ueual breakfast table ’” 
she asked of the cook when the rest had left 
the kitchen. 

** Yes, my lady.” 

** By whose permission ?” 

‘* By—1 don't understand,” said the cook, 
a stolid sort of woman in ordinary, with a 
placid face, though very great in her own 
department, 

** Who is it that allows all this?” 

Still the woman did not quite compre- 
hend. The scale of living at the Red Court 
Farm was so profuse, that the servants in 
point of fact could eat what they pleased. 

‘* Sometimes the eatables is varied, my 


lad Rad 

« But—does Mr. Thornycroft know of 
this extrav going on? Is he aware 
that you sit to such a breakfast ?” 

Cook could not say. He did not trouble 
himself about the matter. Yes, now she 
remembered, the justice had come in when 
they were at breakfast and other meals, 

** Who has been the manager here ?—who 
has had the ordering of things ?” inquired 
my lady, in a suppressed passion. 

“*Sinnett, chiefly. Once in a way the 
justice would give the orders for dinner; 
a’most never,” was the reply. 

Compressing her lips, determining to sup- 
press all this ere many days should be over, 
my lady quitted the subject for the one she 
had chiefly come to speak upon. 

** And now, cook, what did you mean by 
flying in the face of my orders yesterday ?” 

” Did I fly in the face of em ?” asked the 
cook, simply. 

**Did you! I ordered a plain dinner— 
fish, a joint, and pudding. You sent up—I 
know not what in addition to it.” 

“Oh, it’s them extra dishes you mean. 
Yes, my lady, Sinnett ordered 'em " 

** Sinnett /" echoed my lady. ‘ Did you 
tell her I had desired the dinner should be 
plain—that I had fixed on it ’” she asked 
after a pause. 

** Sinnett said that sort of dinner wouldn't 
do for the justice, and I was to send upa 
better one.” 

My lady bit her thin lips. 


** Call Sinnett 


summit tunnel, of the Central Pacific Rail- 
ay, on the “Pp of the Sierra Nevada, in 
aifornia, midway between Coburn and 


Our engraving shows the cast end of the 





above the level of the sea, or as high as 
Mount Washington in New Hampshire. The 
entrance to the tunnel is 105 miles east of 


Sacramento, The scenery is wild and pio- 


w 
c 
Cisco, At this point the grade is 7,042 feet | turesque, presenting those attributes of 


END OF THE SUMMIT TUNNEL OF THE CENTRAL PACIFIC RAILWAY, ON THE SIERRA NEVADA, 





granleur peculiar to the mountain scenery 
of California, The forests of lofty pines. 
the towering penka, and yawning rifts and 
chasmu, traversed by the rallway between 
Alta and Cisco, prevent « autlime panorama, 








‘It's a tolerable large family; and Mr. 
Thornycroft bas a goou deal given away.” 
‘* Provisions t” 


lady. Nota morning passes, but some poor 
family or other from the village comes up 
and carries home what's nut wanted here.” 

“T wonder you don't have them up at 
night as well,” said my lady, in sarcasm. 

he cook took it literally, 

** That's one of the few things not allowed 
at the Red Court Farm. Mr, Thornycroft 
won't have people coming here at night: 
and for the matter of that,” added the wo- 
man, ‘‘ they'd not care to come by the pla- 
= after dark, About to-day's dinner, my 

Yes; about to-day's dinner. As if in ag- 

ravation of the powers that had been, my 

y ordered soles, a piece of roast beef, the 
tart that had not been cut yesterday, and 
the remainder of the lemon cream. 

As she went sailing away, the cook re- 
turned into the kitchen to Binnett. The 
woman was really perplexed. 

** I say, Sinnett, here's a start! A picce 
of riba of becf, and nothing else. What's to 
be done ” 

‘* Send it up,” quietly replied Sinnett. 

** But what on earth will the justive and 
the y masters say ?” 

* We leee. I wash my hands of in- 
terfering. Exactly what she has ordered, 
cook, and no more, mind: she and the mas- 
ter must settle it between them." 

Mary Anne Thornycroft had hoped she 
‘should not die of it.” Of that there was 
little chance ; but that the girl bad received 
a great blow, there was no disputing. Mr. 
Thornycroft had said a word to her that 
morning aftor breakfast in his authoritative 
manner, to remind her that she was not torun 
wild, now there was some one at home to be 
her friend, mother, companion. Smarting 
under the sense of wrongs that in her limited 
experience, her ignorance of the woes of 
the world, she believed had never fallen on 
anybody's head before, Mary Aune when 
left alone burst into a flood ‘of tears; and 
Isaac surprised her in them. Llalf in vexa- 
tion, half in pride, she dried them hastily. 
Isaac drew her before him, and stood hol:l- 
ing her hands in his, looking dowa gravely 
into her face. 

** What did you promise me, Mary Anne ?” 

No answer. 

‘*That you would, for a time at lenst, 
make the t of things. That you would 
try the new rule before rebelling against it.”’ 

‘But 2B can't. It is too hard, Isaac. 





here, if you please.” 
Sinnett, about her work upstairs, came in 
obedience tothe summons, She was a little, | 


pale-faced, dark woman, of about thirty- | be 


five, given to wear smart caps. My lady at- | 
tacked her quietly enough, but with a man- | 
ner authoritative. 

“I beg you to understand at once that I 
am mistress here, Sinnett, and must be 
obeyed. When I give my orders, whether | 
for dinner or for anything else, they are not 
to be imp upon.” 

“My wet in regard to adding to the din- | 
ner yeste , 1 did it for the best; not to 
act in opposition to you,” replied Sinnett, 
respectfully. ‘A good dinner bas to be 
sent in always: those are the general orders. 
The young gentlemen are so much in the 
habit of bringing in chance = that the | 
contingency has to be provided fur I have 
known a party of eight or ten bruught in be- 
fore now, and we servants quite unaware of 
it until about to lay the cloth.” 

“Yes,” said my lady, hastily, ‘ that 
might be all very well when there was no | 
controlling mistress here. Mr. Thornycroft's | 
sons appear to have been allowed great li- | 
cense in the house; of course it will be dif- | 
ferent now. Remember one thing, if you 
please, Sinmett, that you do not interfere | 
with my orfers for dinner to-day.” 

** Very well, my lady.” 

Catching up her dress—a beautiful muslin 
that shone like gold—my lady turned to the | 
larder, telling the cook to follow her. She | 
had ex to see on the shelves the dishes | 
that left the table yesterday; but be saw | 
very little. | 

“What has become of the ducks, cook ? 
They were scarcely touched at table.” | 

‘* We had ’em for our suppers, my lady.” 

My lady had a wrathfal word on the tip | 
of her tongue ; she did not speak it. 

**Ducks for supper in the kitchen! 
you in the habit of taki 
discriminately from the 
come down ?” 


** Yes, my lady. Such is master’s orders.” | 


your supper in- 
inner dishes that 


Papa's beginning to interfere now.” 
“Interfere! Is that the right word to 


se? 
She looked down, pouting her pretty lips. 
It was a good sign, as Isaac knew. 

“There was no harm in my walking to 
Mrs, Copp’s after breakfast yesterday ; or in 
my staying there; or im my guing with you 
to Jutpoint.” 

‘Did papa say there was harm ?” 

** He told me I was not to run wild now. 
He told me that I had a”—the poor chest 
heaved piteously—‘‘a mother. A mother 
to control me !” 

** Well 1” said Isaac. 

* She is not my mother—I will never call 
her so. Oh, Isaac! why can't the old days 
come back again, when mademvisellc was 
here ?” 

**Hush! don’t cry. Richard or she may 
be coming in. There; be your own calm 


self, while I say a word to you. Listen. 
This calamity has been—” 
‘*There |" she interrupted. ‘‘You say 


yourself it is a calamity.” 

‘*T have never thought it anything else ; 
but it cannot be averted now, and therefore 
nothing remains but to try and lighten it. 
It has been brought about by you; by you 
alone, Mary Aune; and if [ revert to that 
fact for a moment, my dear, it ie not to pain 
you, but to draw an inference from it for 
the future. Do not rebel at first to the con- 
trol of my lady. It would be unjust, un- 

racious, altogetber wrong ; it might lead to 
urther trouble for you, we know not of 
what sort. Promise me,” he added, kissing 
her lips, “that you will not be the one to 
make first mischief. It is for your own 
good that I urge tt.” 


Her better judgment came to her, and she | 


gave Isaac a little nod in answer. 


My lady reaped the benefit of this lec- one whole night. 
Are | ture. Coming in from her somewhat unsat-| dame—her pupil's parents—had been away 
| isfactory visit to the cook, she feund the | 
| young lady dutifully 


ractising the Moon. | 
ight sonata. My looked about the | 
room, as if by good luck she might find 





** He do; he's a downright goed man, my | ing round to speak. 


“Do you never have any books here? 
Novels ” 

** Sometimes,” replied Mary Anne, turn- 
* We get them from 
the library at Jutpoint, Thero are some 


| books upstairs in the book-e.ase that used to 


be marnma’s— Walter Soutt's, and Dickens's, 
and others.” 

The Moonlight sonata went on again. M 
lady, who bad no soul for music, thought a 
the most wofully dull piece she had ever 
listened to, She sat inert on the sofa. Life 
—this life at the Red Court Farm—was al- 
really looking indescribably dreary. Anil 
she had pictured it asa second Utopia! It 
is evor so; when anticipation becomes lost 
in possession, romance and desire are alike 
gone. 

** How long bas Sinnet lived here ?” sho 
suddenly asked, again interrupting Mins 
Thornycroft. 

‘Ever so long,” was the young lady's 
8 ., “She came just before mamma 

“What are her precise functions here? 
What does she call herself?" 


“We don’t call her anything in particu- | 


lar. She is a sort of 
looking everything. 


manaer, 

‘Ab! she has taken a great doal of au- 
thority on herself, I can see.” 

** Has she?” replied Mary Anne. ‘I have 
heard papa say she is one of the beat ser- 
vants we ever had; thoroughly capable.” 

My lady gave her hewd a little defiant 
nod; and relapsed into silence and ennui. 

Somehow the morniog was got through. 
In the afternoon they set out to walk to the 
heath; it was rather late, fur my lady, 


ral servant, over- 
is housekeeper aud 


lying on the sofain her bedroom, dropped | 
The dinner | in their velveteen clothes. 


off to sleep after luncheon. 


Te woe all vory well,” she eald, “ just 
what a 1 mother woukld write; but ma- 
demoiselie must write back, and explain 
that she was wanted yet for some weeks at 
the Rod Court Farm.” 

**} cannot,” said mademolvolle; ‘I with 
Tooulk!, Miladi is ve ry goo! to invite me; 
but my mother is my mother,” 

* You left your mother for seven years; 
sho did well then.” 

* But, yer; that was different. Miladi 
can picture it. We havo our menage now,” 

“| have set my heart upon your coming 
to us, mademolaclie,” was milaii's rejoinder, 
showing for a moment her white teeth, 

“1 should not necd the pressing, if I 
could come,” was the simple answer, ‘It 
in a holiday to mo now tw be at the Red 
Court Farm; but some things are practica- 
ble ani others are nut practicable, as miladi 
knows." 

And the poor little governess in the cause 
of her neta washarn! as adamant, The 
walked about until my larly's legs were tired, 
and then prepared to return, 

“Of ceurse you will come back with us, 








hour had been postponed to eight o'clock in | 


the evening in consequence of a message 
from Mr, Thornycroft. ° 


Winding round the churchyard, Mary | them in the hall, stared at their appearance 
Anne stood a moment and looked over the | and number. 


dwarf quickset@hedge, on that side not 
much higher than her knee. My lady ob- 
served that her hands were clasped for a 
moment, that her lips moved. 

** What are you doing, Mary Anne?” 

‘“*T never like to go by mamma's grave 
without staying a moment to look at it, and 


to say a word or two of prayer, waa the | 


simple answer. 

My lady laughed, not kindly. ‘* That 
comes of having a Roman Catholic gover- 
ness,” 

** Does it!” answered the girl quietly, in- 
dignant at the laugh, ‘‘ Mademoiselle hap- 
pens to be a l’rotestant. I did not learn it 
from her, or from any one; it comes from 
my heart,” 

Turning abruptly on the heath, Mary 
Anne saw Mademoiselle Derode coming to- 
wards them, and sprung off to mect her with 
a glad step. 

Di,appointment was in store for my lady's 
ptivate dream of keeping Miss Derode as 
governess, Mademoiselle was then on her 
way to the Red Court to tell them she was 
leaving for France in two days. 

“You, cannot go,” said Mary Anne, with 
the decisively authoritative manner pecu- 
liar to the Thornycrofts. ‘* You must come 
and spend some weeks with me at the Red 
Court.” 

Mademoiselle shook her little brown head. 
It was not possible, she said; happy as she 
could be at tho Red Court; much aa she 
would bave liked to stay again with her dear 
Miss Mary Anne. Her mother wanted her, 
and she must go. 

Turning about and about, they paced the 
heath while she repeated the substance of 
her mother’s letter. 
was suffering from a cold, from the separa- 
tion, from loneliness, and had written for | 
her. The Champs Elysees had no charms | 
without her dear daughter; the toilettes | 
were miserable; the playing children hus- 
tied her, their bonnes were not polite. Vir- 
ginie must return the very first hour it 
would be convenient to do #0, The pot-au- 
feu got burnt, the appartement sinvked ; 
madame had been so long en pension that 
she had forgotten how to manage things; 
never clever at housebold affairs, the craft 





she would no longer keep silence. 
mus: come; and her best prayers would be 


of her hand appeared to have gone from her 
utterly. She had not had a dinner, so to 
say, since Virginie left; she had not slept 
While Monsieur and Ma- 


on their wedding tour, she had said nothing 
of this, but now that they were home again 
Virginie 


“It appears to me that a vast quantity of | something to avert weariness. Miss Thor-| upon her on the journey. 


provisions must be consumed,” remarked | nycroft had hoped she should not ‘ie of her; 
my lady. my lady was beginning to hope she should 
“Pretty well,” was the cook’s answer. | not die of ennui. 





A sort of mocking «mile, coverel on the 


instant by a sweet word, crowed my lady's 
lips, 


Madame, said she, | 


} 





an‘ dine for tho last time ’"’ said Mary Anne. 

On any other occasion my lady might 
have interposed with an intimation that 
Mary Anne Thornycroft. had no longer 
licence to invice whom she pleased to the 
table of the Red Uourt Farm. Without 
waiting for her to seron) the invitation, ma- 
demoiselle at once accepted it. 

“For the last time,’ she repeated; ‘1 
shall be making my baggaye to-morrow.” 

My lady did not change her dress for din- 
ner. The odds and cuds of what we are 
pleased to call full diuner-tress did net 
seem to be appreaiatod at the Red Court. 
Yesterday Richard and Isaac bad sat down 
A moment before 
dinner Mr, Thornycrott came into the draw- 
ing-rvom, and said his sons had brought in 
two or three friends, My lady, meeting 


‘*What is it? whoare they’ she whis 
pered to Mary Anne. 

* Oh, it is only one of their imprompta 
dinner parties,” carelessly replied Mary 
Anne, “I guersed they were thinking of 
it by their delaying the dinner, They have 
supper partics instead sumetimes,” 

My lady thought she had never seen so 
rough a dinner party in her life, in the mat- 
ter of dress. Richard and Isaac wore thin 
light clothes, louse an! easy; the strangers’ 
costume was, to say the least of it, varied, 
Old Connaught, temporarily abroad again, 
was wrapped in a euitof gray flannel; the 
superintendent of the coast-guard wore 























telling a lie; and Mr. Thornycroft 
to cut the beef as fast ae he could out it, 

‘1 did not anticipate that we should have 
friends with us,” murmured the pew mis 


sorry for the contretemps; all eyes wore 
| turned upon her, following the k con- 
| demning ones of Richard, 

“We must make the best of our beef; 
there are misfortunes at sea,” said Isaac, 
bis good-natured voice breaking the silence. 
“You will judge of our appetites better 
" he added to 
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ourt 
for life? Karly as yot to think so, but 
a doubt of it lay apon her spirit. 
The subd tones of the piano under 


charms the heart to sweet sadness, rather 
than wins the ear and the admiration. 
Suddenly, as my stood Iistening and 
musing, a figure, very dim and shadowy, ap- 
peared on the edge of the plateau, and she 
strained her eyes on it with a start. 

Not of fear; she had no superstition in 
her bard composition, and all she felt was 
ourlosity—aurpriae, Mademoiselle Derode 
might have given utterance toa faint scream, 
and scuttered awhy where she could not see 
the plateau, in dread belief that the ghost 
wan walking. My lady had the good sense 
to know that a figure, shadowy by this 
light, might be very substantial by daylight. 
All in a moment she lost sight of it. It ap- 
peared to be standing still on the platean's 
edge, whether looking this way or over the 
nea, her far sight, remarkably keen, could 
net tell, but as she looked the figure disap- 
peared, It was co tar @ the eon 
see; certainly it did not walk cither to the 
right or the left. Fora brief instant my 
Indy wondered whether it had fallen over 
the cliff—as the poor coastguard-man had 
once done. 

Footsteps underneath. Bome one was 
crossing the len, apparently havin 
come from the direction of the plateau, anc 
making for the solitary door in the dead 
wall at the unusued end of the house; the 
cud that she had been warned could not 
welcome ladies, To her intense surprise sho 
recognized her husband, but dresscd dif- 
ferently from what he had been at dinner. 
The black frock coat (his usual attire) was 
replaced by one of common velveteen, the 
gvilers were buttoned over the pantaloons, 
the customary hat by a disreputable wide 
awnke, Where could he have been?-- 
when she had thought him busy with his 
guenta! 

The mist was extending to the land very 
rapidly: my lady shut down the window in 
haste and descended the stairs. The draw- 
ing-room windows were open, and she rang 
the bell for them to be closed, In those 
few moments the mist had increased so 
greatly that she could not see halfway acroas 





brown; and Captain Copp had arrived in a 
pea-jacket. Mary Anne shook hands with 
them all; Miss Derode chattered; and Mr, 
Thornycroft intruduced the superintendent 
by name to his wife-—Mr. Dangerfield. 

** Only six to-day," whispered Mary Anne 
to her step-mother, ‘* Sumetimes they have | 
a dozen,” } 

Quite enough for the fare provided, Be- | 
fore Mr. Thornyecroft began to help the 
soles, he looked everywhere for a recond 
dish--on the table, on the sideboard, on the 
dumb waiter. 

‘There's more fish than this, Sinnet ?” | 
he exclaimed, hastily 

**No, sir, That's all.” 

Mr. Thornycroft stared hia servanta sever 
ally in the face, ua if the fault were theirs, } 
Three of them were in waiting: Sinnet, a 
maid, and Hyde. He then applied himself 
to the helping of the fish, and, by dint 
of contrivance, managed tu make it go 
round, 

Well and good. Some ribs of heef came 
on next, fortunately a large piece. Mr 
Thornycroft let it get cold before him; he 
could not imagine what the hindrance 
meant. Presently it struck him that the 
three servants stood in their places waiting 
for the meat to be served. The guests 
waited, ‘ 

** Where are the other things, Hyde?” 

** There's only that, sir.” 

Tho justice looked up the table and down | 


} 


| shutting the windows, 


the garden, It was alinost like an Instanta 
neous cloud of blight 

‘*Mr. Thornycroft haa left the dining 
room,” she observed to Hyde, aa he was 
** Have the people 
gone ¥"’ 

‘* No, my lady. I have just taken in the 
pipes and spirits.” 

* Pipes and spirits! 
these tmpromptu dinner gatherings 
drink #pirita?" 

** Generally,” answered Hyde, 

** But Mr. Thornyeroft is not with them ” 
I saw him out of doers.” 

Hyde, his windows and shutters closed, 
turned round to face her, and spoke with 


Do they amoke at 
and 


| enphasin 


The justice is in the dining-room, my 
laly. He doesnot quit it when he has 
friends with him.” 

Ieleving the man told ber a lie, for her 
own wight was perfectly reliable sight—at 
least it had been so hitherto she deter 
mined to satisfy herself, Waiting until he 
had gone, she crossed the ball, opened the 
dining-room door an inch and peeped in 
Hyde waa right. There sat Mr. Thorny 
croft in his place at the foot of the table, 
almost close to her, in the aame dress he 
had worn at dinner, a long churchwarden's 
pipe in his mouth, and a steaming glass of 
numething hot before him 


‘What will you allow me for housekeep 


the table; never in his whole life had he ing, Mr. Thornycroft’” she asked in the 
felt ashamed of hia hospitality until now, morning 

But by this time the curious aspect of affairs ‘* Nothing." 

had penetrated to Kichar| * Nothing ?"’ 

“ i this all you have to give us for din ** Nothing,” repeated the justice, in hi 
ner?” he asked of Sinnett, in hisdeep, stern “rment tone, decisive as Richard's, She was 
tones; and he did not think it necessary to taking her breakfast languidly in her room 
lower his voice It was eleven o'clock, but she had a head 

** Yeu, sir.” ache, she said: the truth being that my lady 

“ This! That piece of beef *” lhked to lie in bed Mr.‘ hornyer ft. com 

** There's nothiny else, sir.’ ing in, condoled with her in his hearty man 

“By whose management’ —by whose ner, never believing but the plea was genu 
fault’ Speak, woman.” ine—the straightforward country ge ntle an 

** My lady pave the orders, vir.” would as soon have believed Captain Copp's 

Richan! turned his dark face on my lady, wooden leg to be a real one, as a he adache 
as if demanding whet! iwnett was not false. Mle entered on the matter he came 
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to «peak of, the dinner of yesterday. Kindly 
cnough, but very emphatically, he warned 
her such at must not occur a se- 
cond time. It had altogether a mis- 
take. 


“ Amy money you may wish for yourself, 
for your own , is yours heartily,” 
he resumed; * but in the housekeeping you 
murt not interfere, The cost is my care, 
and Sinnett sees to it: she bas been in the 
house #0 long as to know perfectly well how 
to provide. I would have given ten pounds 
out of my pocket, rather than have had 
that happen last night,” added the justice 
giving a flick to his trowsers’ right hand 

ket, in momentary irritation at the recol- 


ovide such dinners is mort un- 

reasonable,” she remonstrated. ‘' It is only 

for the servants to cat. I don't think you 

ean have an idea of the extravagance that 
on in the kitchen.” 

“Pooh! Extravagance! I can afford it 
The servants only eat what goes down from 
our table; and what they can't eat is given 
away to those who want food. It was my 
father's plan before me, and it is mine.” 

Tt ia sinful waste,” retorted my lady 
* If you choose to sit down to an outrageous 
ly profuse table yourself, the servants ought 
not to follow suit.” 

“What weuld you bave done with the 
superfluous victuals!" demanded the jus- 
tice. ‘ Put up for auction of a morning and 
sold 

* As you ask me what I would have done, 
I wil) answer—do not provide them. The 
housekeeping is altogether on too liberal a 
scale.” 


** Bat to 


Mr. Thornycroft, who had been looking 
from the window over the sea, lying hot and 


justice. 
| “ Fr 1 
“Coulde't ece the 


| If wo, I think the sooner 


quested to take up ber somewhere 
else, the better.” 

“You will not have it a. Binnett 

holds ayennem, and my wife been made 

| aware does, There's no need for you to 
put yourself out.” 


| past, promising that it would never again 


clear and beautiful this morning, turned and | 


stood before her; his fair, handsome face 

ve, his towering form raised to its full 

eight, his voice, as he spoke, imprersive in 
ite calm decision. 

**Lady Ellis, understand one thing — that 
this is a matter you murt not interfere in. 
The housekeeping at the Red Court Farm 
that you are pleared to find cause of fault 
with—is an established rule; so to say, an 
institution, It cannot be changed 


will conduct it as hitherto, without trouble | 
to or interference from yourself, Whenever | guests were consoled by the ample table for | 


it does not please you to wit down tw table, 
there are other rooms in which you can or 
der your dinner served.” 

‘And suppose I say that IT must exert 
my right of authority my privilege of con 
trolling the dinners" she rejoined, her 
voloe getting just a little harsh with the op 
position, 

* You cannot aay it. I am master of my 
own house and my own table " 

* You have made me the mistrens'" 

** Just so; but not to alter the established 
usages.” 

Lady Ellis tapped her foot on the soft car 
pet 

**Do you consider that there is any rea 
son in keeping so large a table" 

** There may or may not be) My pleasure 
ie that it ehall be kept, My sons have been 
brought upto it; they would not have it 
curtailed.” 

** T think your sons have been brought ap 
to a great deal that is unfitting, One would 
think they were lords” « 

= Handsome, noble fellows!” nepirate d 
the justioe, with perhaps a little apioe of ag 
gravation. ‘' There are not many lords that 
can matoh them.” 

My lady bit her thin lips, a sure sign of 
rising Lomper 

‘It seems to me to be my duty, Mr, 
Thornycroft, exercising the authority you 
have vested in me by making me your wife, 
to contre] the extravagance hitherto run 
ning riot, (Opposition, il-feeling, in the 
house will not be seomly.’ 

* Neither will Ihave it,” put in the justice 

*] do not see that it can be avoided l 
give certain orders, Sinnet, acting under 
you, opposes them  Whatean the reeult be 
but unseemly contention ? 
avoid it, Task?" 

* Ry going to live in one of the cottages 
on the heath, and leaving Isaac I mean 
Richard master of Red Court Farm." 

He spoke promptly like 
mind is fully made up. The prospect of liv 
ing in a cottage on the heath nearly took my 
lady's breath away 

“Mr. Thornveroft she passionately ex 
claimed, and then her tone changed to one 
of peevish remonstranc “why de you 
bring up imponmibilitios A cottage on the 
heath '” 

Mr. Thornyeroft brought down his hand, 
not in anger but emphasis, on the small 
breakfast table 

** Were the order of the Red Court up 
eet by unnecessary interference on your part 

were ] to find that IT could be no loner 
master ef it without being subject to con 
tinwal opposition, I should surely gust it 
If a cottage on the heath were distasteful 
to you, 1 woald lodgings at Jut 
point.” 

Lady Ellis epee ‘| her coffee It did not 
appear safe to way more A cottage on the 
heath, or lodgings at Jutpoint! 

| only wished to pul a stop to unneces 
sary extravagance,” she said, in a tone of 
conciliation 

"No doubt. I give you credit 
motives, of course; bat t) 5 
left tome. The same gentleman who dined 
here yesterday evening are coming bo supper 
thie, I have made out the bill of fare my 
self, and given it to 5 onett.” 

** Coming again to-night!” she could not 
help exclaiming 

** To atone for the shortcomings of yes 
terday’s dinner,” spoke the justioe, “1 
never had occasion to fecl ashamed of my 
table before." 

**] cannot think what possible pleasure 
you can find in the society of such men,” 
she said, after a pause, ‘Look at them, 
coming out to dinner in their rough coats!" 

Mr. Thornycroft laughed. 

* We don't go in 
at Coastdown, As to the pleasure, they 
have been in the habit of sitting at my table 
for some years, madam, and I enjoy the 
com ——— 

| fanci you left them early; ! 
thought I saw you crow the garden, as if 
coming from the un,” she anid, resoly 
ing to speak of 
puazied her. 


aA man whowe 


take 


for good 


ese things must be 


* We did not leave the d.ning-room until | fluential friends very soon 


eleven o'clock.” 

** Well—it was very strange. I was stand- 
ing at this window, and certainly saw sume 
one exactly like you; the same figure, the 
same face; but not in the same dress. He 
seemed to have on gaiters and a velvetecn 
coat, and a low, broad-brimmed hat, very 


* I should say that you were dreaming.” 
“Twas wide awake. It was just before 
that mist came on,” she added. 








| was sought in preference to 
was just as though Isaac had been the eldest | 


| 


| 


| 


Hlow would you | 


} 


| deference; but it was to Isaac he gene- 


Binnett | tarily. 


for evening dress — 


* Ah, the fan}t must have lain in the mist. 


I have known it cont as a mi occa 
> he bringing deception ond’ eante- 
on,” 
Did he really mean it? It seemed no, for 
there was scricusness on his face as he 
ke. Quitting the room, he descended 
stairs, and made his way to the fields. 


In the four-ecre mead_-as it was called in | 





appeared further from Mr, Thornycroft's 


mother 

exacting, 
row the girl would be wholly newlected 
suffered to run wild 
that things could not continue thus, and the 


justice by appearing before bim in his bu 
uncivilized rooms 


before them 


common lance on the farm—he came 
upon Richard watching the hay-makers. 
Richard wished him good morning ; abroa! 
early, it was the first time he seen bis 


father that day 

** What was the failure, Dick ?” asked the 
yy | answered Richard. 
ight.” 
Mr. Thornycroft nodded. 


* Are we to have & repetition, sir, of yes- 
terday's dinner table’ resumed Richard. 
our wife is re- 


th the injunction, spoken rather testily, 
Mr. Thornycroft left him. But a little jater 
when he met Isaac, he voluntarily ente 
on the subject; hinting his vexation at the 


ocour, almost as if he were tendering an 
apology for the accident. 

** I'm afraid I made a mistake, Ikey ; I'm 
afraid I made a mistake; but I meant it for 
the best," 

It was ever thus, To his second son Mr. 
Thornycroft's behavior was somewhat dif- 
ferent from what it was to his eldest. It 
could not be said that he paid him more 
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for them; as she dd the previous mid- 
summer; but ahe is expressing « half wish, 
now a the stands before Miss Margaret 
Jupp, that she could spend them where she 
is, in London. Long and long ago has she 

own reconciled to the regularity of a schvol 
ife, and to regard Mi« Jupp's as a second 
and happy home, She spent the firet Christ- 
mas holidays with then ; the second Christ- 
mas (last) at Cheltesbam with her step- 
mother; she and her brother Cyril. 

Lay Ellis (retaining still the name) is in 
very il) health now. Almost simultaneously 
with quitting the Red Court after her mar- 
riage, a grave inward manifested 
iteelf. Bymptoms of it indeed had been 
upon her for some time, even before leaving 
India ; but—as is the case with many other 


pl ay Oped had been entirely disre- 
aa , their grave nature unsuspected. In- 


stead of leading a gay life at the gay inland 
watering-place fat ning her charms and 
her fashion in the eye of other sojourners, 
Lady Ellis found her-«lf compelled to live a 
very quiet one, She has a small villa, an 
establishment of two servants only ; and she 
does not wish for more. In heart, in nature, 


influenoe that au 


changes the w teart and t with a 
ebange which is not of this world, is coming 
over her. Two visits only has she paid to 
the Red Court Farm staying about six 
weeks each and Mr. hornycroft goes 
to Cheltenbam two or three times a year. 
Miss Thornycroft and her stepmother are 
civil to each other now, not to say friendly ; 
and when she invited the lady and 
her brother Cyril for the holidays rist- 
mas, they went, The previous midsummer 
they spent together at Coastido it 
having been one of the periods of my ‘s 
two visita, Fortane had contrived well he 





rally spoke of business, when speaking was | 
needed ; if an opinion was required, Isaac's 
ichard’s, It 
son, That Richard had brought this on him- | 
self, by his assumption of authority, was 
quite probable: and the little preference 
reamed to spring from the justice involun- 

The evening supper took place, and the | 
| 


the seantiness of the previous dinner. My | 


lady was not invited to join it; nothing 
thoughts than to have ladies at table. She | 
spent a solitary sort of evening; Mary Anne 
was at Mra. Wilkinson's, taking leave of 
Mins Derode, 

Was it, she asked hereelf, to go on like 
this always and always’ Had she become 
the wife of Justice Thornycroft only to die 
of the dreary life at the Red Conrt Farm ? 
Let us give her her due. When she married 
him she did intend to do her duty as an 
honest woman, and send ridiculous flirta- | 
tions, such as that carried on with Robert | 
Lake, to the winds, But she did not expect 
to be done to death of ennui, 

A short while went on, Nearly open war 
fare set in between Mary Anne and her step- | 
To-day my lady would be harsh, | 
almost cruel in her rule; to-mor 


Mr. Thornyeroft saw 


refrain of the words he had spoken to Isanc 
beat ever on his brain, day by day bringing 
wreater foree to them: ‘1 fear I madea 
mistake; 1 fear | made a mistake." 

One morning Mary Anne astonished the 


reau, in what she was pleased to call the 
Ile wat there with Mr. 
liopley, of Dartfield, some account books 
Her dress, a beautiful muslin | 
with a raised blue spot, was torn out at the 
gathers and trailed behind her. My lady 
had done it in a passion 

* Halloa!l what do you do here?” cried 
the justice, emphatically; and Mr. Hopley 
went out whistling, with his hands in his 
«, and crossed over to stare at the idle | 
dog-cart in the coach house, as if to give 
privacy for the explanation 


pooks 


She had come with one of her tales of 
woe, She had come to beg and pray to be 
sent to school, Whatachange! Mr. Thor- | 


’ | 
nycroft was nearly at his wits’ end | 


Ere the day was over, hi« wife brought n 
complaint to bim on her own score: not | 
altoyether of Mary Anne. She simply said, | 
incidentally, that il-trained young lady was 
petting quite beyond her coutrol, and there 
fore she must wash her hands of her, The 
complaint was of her own health; it ap 
peared to be failing her in a rather remark 
able manner, certainly a sudden one, This | 
wae true, She had coneluded that the air 
of Coastdown was inimical to her, and she 
wished it might be managed for her to 
live away say Cheltenham, or some other 
healthy place 

llow eagerly Mr. Thornycroft caught 1 
the sugyestion, he felt afterwards haif 
ashamed to think of. In matters involving | 
money he was always liberal, and he at once 
named a handsome sum per month that she 
might enjoy at Cheltenham, or anywhere 


else that pleased her | 
CHAPTER XVI 
AT SCHOOL IN LONDON 


Two years have gone by, and it is June 


mrain 

A good, substantial house in one of the 
western suburbs of the metropohs—Ken 
sington By the well-rubbed brass plate on 
the iron gate of the garden, and the lady's 
name on it-—"* Miss Jupp’ —it may be taken 
fora boarding-school, In fact, it in one: a 
small select school (as so many schools pro 
clam themselvos now; but this really is 
such, and kept by Miss Jupp, once of Kat- 
terley, That is, by Miss Jupp and two of her 
sisters, but she wisely calls it by her own 
name singly, avoiding the ugly style of the 
plaral, * Miss Jupp's establishment.” 

Fortune changes with a great many of us; 
every day, every hour of our lhves, some are 
geing up, others down, When death re- 
moved old Mr. Jupp (an event that occurred 
almost close upon poor Mra Lake’s,) then 
his daughters found that they had not | 
enough to get along in the world. Wisely | 
taking time and circumstances by the fore- | 


lock, the three elder ones, Mary, Margaret, | 


matter which had so and Emma, removed to London, took « good | 


| house at Kensington, and by the help of in- 


| 


ad pupils in it, 
Dorothy ant Rose were married; Louisa re- 
mained at Katterley with her widowed | 
mother. They professed to take ten pupils 
only; once or twice the number had been in- 
creased to twelve; the terms were high, but 
the teaching was good, and the arrange 
ments were really first-class, It was with 
the Miss Japps that Mary Anne Thornycroft 
had been placed. And she did not run away 
from them. 

Quite the contrary. The summer holi 
days have just set in, aud she is to go home 


degree with this history are at Miss Jupp's 


| some, and (it must be owned) haughty girl 


panies and has been sent up from Yorkshire 
two years of * finish” at a Loridon school, 
something of her brothér—led to the school 
| fixed on being Miss Jupp's. 
the Inst, 

little ribbon velvet of the same hue, her 


head bent patientl 
| that she is touching up, sive the third, 


works out her board with industry. 


| thy sweetest both in feature and expression 
ever looked upon, with the fine silky chest- 


of a genuine heart by storm 


cheap holiday-dress (her best) costing little, 


} to eet up a fashionable boarding-house in 


| speaking, with a shed on the top of Aldgate 


‘but madam preferred to retain it. 


Lady Ellis, and her marriage with the 
wealthy master of the Red Court Farm en- 
abled her to enjoy every substantial comfort 
in her hour of need. 

Two other young ladies connected in a 


this evening; the rest of the pupils have 
left. One of the two we have met before, 
one not. They are in the room now, and 
you may look at them. All three, including 
Mins Thornycroft, are about the same age— 
between eighteen and nineteen, She, Mar 
Anne, is the same tall, stately, fair, Neow d 


that you knew before; the fine face is reso- 
lute as ever, the cold blue eyes as honest 
and uncompromising. She had been al- 
lowed to dress as expensively at Miss Jupp's 
as her inclination leads: to-day she wears a 
rich pale-blue silk; blue ribbons are falling 
from her fair hair, She is standing doing 
nothing: but sitting in a chair by her side, 
toying with a bit ” fancy-work, is a plain. 
dark, merry-looking girl in a good useful 
nut-brown silk, Busan Hunter, She is the 
sister of Robert Hunter, several years his 


»y her aunt, with whom she lives, to have 


Accident—not their having once known 


And now for 
In a gray alpaca dress, trimmed with a 


over a pile of drawings 
A 
very different footing in the school, hers, 
from that of the other two; they pay the 
hivh, full terins; she pays nothing, but 
Have 
you forgotten that pale, gentle face, one of 


nut hair modestly braided round it, and the 
soft brown eyes that take all the best feeling 
The weary 
look telling of incessant industry, the pile 
of work that she does not look up from, the 


all proclaim sufficiently her dependent posi 
tion in the house—a slight, graceful girl of 
middle height, with a sert of drooping look 
in her figure, as if she were, and had been 
all her life, in the habit of being pushed into 
the background ” 

It is Anne Chester, Her life since we saw 
her has been like that of a dray horse, Mrs, 





Chester placed her at an@nferior school as | 
pupil-teacher, where she had many kinds of | 
things to do, and the mistress’s own chil- 
dren to take care of in the holidays, For a | 
year anda half she stayed at it, doing her 
best patiently, and then the Miss Jupps 
took ber She has to work very much 
still, and her health is failing. Captain and 
Mrs. Copp have invited her to Coastdown 
fora change, ani she goes down to-morrow 
with Miss Thornycroft, Miss Hunter spends 
the holidays a 

Mra, Chester 


chool 
Mrs, Chester quitted Guild, 


London, It did not answer; the mass of 
people remained eruelly indifferent to its | 
advertisements; and the few who tried it 
ran away and never paid her. She then re 
moved to Paris, where (as some friends as- 
sured her) a good English boarding-house 
was much wanted; 4 if her own reporte | 
are to be trusted, she is likely to do pretty 

well at it. | 

There remains only one more person to | 
mention of tho-e we formerly knew ; and that 
is Robert Hunter, Putting his shoulder to the 
wheel in carnest, aa only a resolute and ca- 
pable man can put it; I had almost’ said as 
one only who has some expiation to work 
out; his days are spent in hard industry, 
He isthe practical energetic man of busi- 
ness; bever spendi a moment in waste, | 
never willingly allowing himself recreation. 
The past folly, the past idleneas of that | 
time, not so very long gone by, recurs to his | 
memory less fiequanie than it used, but | 
ever with the fecling of a nightmare, He 
is still with the same firm, earning a liberal 
salary. Since a day or two only has he been 
in London, but there’s some talk of his re- 
maining in it now, Nothing seems to be 
further from his theughts than any sort of 
pleasure : it would seem that he bas one vo- 
eatien alone in life—work. 

These three young ladies were going out 
this afternoon. To a grand house, too: 
Mra. Macpherson's, The professor, good 
simple man, had been centent, socially 


pump: not so madam. As the professor 
rose more and more into distinction, she 
rose; and the remdence in Bloomsbury was 
exchanged for a place at Kensington, Pos- 
Fibly the calling i on the Miss 
Jupps, bad put it imte her head. A house | 





| as grand as its name im the matter of deco- | 


ration; but not of undue size: Mra. Mac- | 


| pherson had good common sense, and gene- | 


rally exercised it, A Gazsling white front | 
with a pillared portico and much ornamenta- | 
tion outside and in—** Majestic Villa.” The 
professor had wanted to change the name, 
It was 
not very far from Miss Jupp's, and these | 
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young ladies were going there to spend the 


evening. a 
In all the of her large room, with 
ites decorations white and gold, its mir- 


cary 
sat Mrs. Macpherson, waiti 

om, In all her own g 
t may be said, for that was not less con- 


He had some rooms at the back of the 
house, where his collection of scientific curi- 
osities—to call-things by a polite name—had 
been stowed. And here the professor, when 
not out, spent histime. Mary Anne quite 
loved the man, so simple-minded and yet 
great-minded at one and the same time, and 
never failed to penetrate to his rooms when 
occasion offered. Quickly wending her way 
through the passages, she opened the door 
softly. 

It was not very easy to distinguish clearly 
at first, what with the crowd of things dark- 
ening the windows, and the mass of objects 
generally. At a few yards’ distance, slightly 
bending over a sort of upright desk, as if 
writing something, stood a gentleman; but 
certainly not the professor. His back was 
towards her; he had evidently not heard 
her enter, and a faint flush of surprise 
dawned on Mary Anne's face, for in that 
first moment she thought it was her brother 
Cyril. It was the same youthful, supple, 
slender figure; the same waving bair, of a 
dark auburn, clustering round the head 
above the collar of the coat. Altogether 
seen in this way, there was a certain resem- 
blance ; and that was the first primary link 
in the chain that attracted Mary Anne to 
him. The door, which she had left open, 
closed with a slight bang, and the gentleman 
spoke, without fitting his head. 

* T have worked it out at last. You were 
right about its being less than the other.” 

** Is Dr. Macpherson not here ?” 

He turned sharply at the words, a pencil 
in his hand, surprise on his face. A 
face; for its old gay careless look had de- 
parted for ever, hn | the dark-blue cyes— 
darker even than of yore—wore a serious 
gravity that never left them, a gravity born 
of remorse. The face was older than the 
figure, and not in the least like Cyril Thorny- 
croft's; it looked fully its seven-and-twenty 
yeara, nay, looked nearer thirty; but all its ex- 
pression was merged in surprise. No won- 
der; to see a beautiful girl in blue silk, with 
blue ribbons in her fair hair, standing there; 
when he had only expected the professor, in 
his old threadbare coat and spectacies. It 
was Robert Hunter. 

** I beg your pardon,” he said, coming for- 
ward. **Can I do anything for you ?” 

** 1] thought Dr. Macpherson was here. I 
came to see him.” 

Never losing her calm self-possession on 
any occasion, as so many young ladies do on 
no occasion at all, Miss Thornycroft stepped 
up to the side glass cases to examine the 
curiosities, talking as easily to him as though 
she had known him all ber life. Without 
being in the least free, there was an open- 
ness of manner about her, an utter absence 
of tricks and affectation, a straightforward 
independence, rather remarkable in a young 
lady. For Robert Hunter it possessed a sin- 
gular charm, 

Before the professor came in, who had 
forgotten himself down in his cellar, where 
he had gone after a cherished specimen in 
the frog line; before Mr. Hunter had point- 
ed out to her a quarter of the new acquisi- 
tions in the glass cases—animal, vegetable, 
and mineral—they knew all about each 
other: that he was Susan Hunter's brother, 
and that she was Miss Thornfcroft, of 
Coastdown, At the mention of her name. 
a brief vision connected with the past 
tloated across Robert Hunter's brain—of a 


| certain summer evening when he was re- 


turning to Guild with his poor young wife, 
and saw the back of a high open carriage 
bowling away from his sister's gate, which 


he was told contained Mr. and Miss Thorny- | 


croft. Never since that had he heard the 
name or thought of the people. 
**Do you know, when I came into the 


room just now, and you were standing with | 
| your back to me, I nearly took you for one 


of my brothers, At the back you are just 
like him.” 

Robert Hunter smiled slightly. 

** And not in the face *” 

**Not at all—except, perhaps, a little in 
the forehead. Cyril has hazel eyes and small 
features. The hair is exactly like his, the 
same color, and grows just as his does in 
front, leaving the forehead square. If you 
were to hide your face, showing only the 
top of the forehead and the hair, I should 
say you were Cyril.” 

The professor pean, and they went 
into a more habitable part of the house. 
Robert had not seen bis sister since she was 


|a little girl; he had not seen Anna since 


they parted at Guild. It was altogether an 
acceptable meeting; but he looked at Anna's 
face somewhat anxiously. 

**Have you been working very much, 
Anna?” he took occasion to ask, drawing 
her for a moment aside. 

‘I am always working very hard,” she 
answered, with hir sweet amile of patient 
endurance. “ There is a great deal to be 
done in schools, you know; but I am well 
off at Miss Jupp's com 
at the other place. T 
me.” 

* You have a look upon you as if you felt 
tired always, It is a curious impression to 
draw though, perhaps, considering I have 
seen you but for ten minutes.’’ 

** 1 do feel tired nearly always,” acknow- 
ledged Anne. ‘* The Miss “a 7 think Lon- 
don does not agree with me. lam going to 
Coast lown for a change for the holidays; I 
shall get better there.” 


are very kind to 





to what I was | 


He thought she would require a longer 

than a few holiday weeks. Never in 

the had it struck him that Anna 
ay ~ but she certain!y did now. 


now, Robert Hunter, you'll stay with 
us, as these young ladies are here? said 
hospitable Mra. Macpherson. 





e hesitated before y Fi uch 
indeed would he have | to an by 
he had made an appointment with a gentle- 


man. 

| “ Put it off,” said Mrs. Macpherson 
“There's no time for that. 

| if 1 am not at the office when he 

of + partners would see him. But— 

“But what?” the lessor. 

| * Would not that be a solution oles difi- 
culty : 
* A way out of the mess,” put in the 
fessor's wife. - — 

Mr. Hunter laughed. 

“I was going to say that I have never put 
away any business for my own convenience 
si neq I took to it again.” 

The attraction, or whatever it might be, 
| however, proved too strong for business this 
| afternoon, and Robert Hunter remained at 
the professor's. When he and Miss Thorny- 
croft parted at night, it seemed that they 
had known each other for years. 

It was singular; a thing of rare oo- 
| currence. e have heard of this sudden 
mutual liking, the nameless affinity that 

draws one soul to another; but believe me 
/it is not avery frequent experience. The 
thought that crossed Robert Hunter's mind 
that evening more than once was—“‘I wish 
that girl was my sister.” Any idea of an- 
other sort of attachment would be a very 
long while yct before it penetrated to him as 
even a bility. 

In the ouning, when they got home at 
an early hour—Miss Jupp A gt - given 
them until eight o'clock, for there was pack- 
ing to do—Mary Anne Thornycroft went into 
a fever of indignation to think that no mes- 
sage had been left by or from any of her 
brothers. 

16 is so ye | careless of them! That 


eet _ Do they expect we 


‘** My dear, do not put yourself out,” said 
Miss Jupp. ‘“ Twoy ladies can travel 
alone very well. You get there quite 


3 ’ ‘ 

“So far as th 5 

travel alone scaskenal sb the end of the 
worll,” spoke Mary Anne. ‘ But that is 
not the question; neither does it excuse 
their negligence. For all they know, I might 
have spent all my money, and have none to 
take me down.” 

Miss Emma Jupp laughed. 

‘* They would suppose that we should sup- 
ply you.” 

‘Yes, Miss Emma, no doubt. But they 
had no business to send me word that one 
of them would be in London to-day to take 
charge of me home, unless—” 

The words were brought to a sudden 
stand-still by the opening of the door. One 
of the maids appeared at it to announce a 
fucst, 

‘* Mr. Isaac Thornycroft.” 

There entered the same noble-lookin 
young man, noble in his towering height rm 
strength, that we knew two years ago at 
Coastdown ; he came in with a smile on his 
bright face—on its fair features, in its blue 
eyes, Miss Emma Jupp's first thought was, 
what a likeness he bore to his sister; her 
second, that she had never in her whole life 
seen any one half so good-looking. It hap- 

ned that she had never seen him before. 

ary Anne began to reproach bim for care- 
lessness. He received it all with the most 
ineffable guod humor, the smile brightening 
on bis sunny face. 

‘** 1 know it is too late, quite wrong of me 
but I missed the train at Jutpoint, and had 
to come by a later one, Which of these 
two young ladies is Miss Chester ?” he added, 
turning to the two girls who stood together. 
‘*T have a—a trifle for her from Captain 
Copp.” 

** You shall guess,” interposed Mary Anne. 
** One of them és Anna Chester. Now guess,” 

It was not difficult. Miss Hunter met 
his glance fearlessly in a merry spirit; Anna 
blushed and let fall her eyes. Isaac Thor- 
nycroft smiled, 

** This is Miss Chester,” 

‘It is all through your stupid shyness, 
| Anna,"’ said Mary Anne in a cross tone. 
| Which of course only increased her confu- 
| sion, Isaac crossed the room, bis eyes bent 

op the sweet blashing face, as he held out 
| the * trifle” forwarded by Captain Copp. 
** Will you accept it, Miss Chester? Cap- 
|tain Copp charged me to take particular 
| care of it, and not to touch it myself.” 
| It was a travelling wickered bottle, hold- 
jing about a pint. Anna looked at it with 
curiosity, and Emma Jupp took it out of her 
hand. 

‘* What can it be?” 

“Take out the cork and smell it,” sug- 
| gested Mr. Isaac Thornycroft. 

Miss Emma did so; giving a strong sniff. 

“Dear me! 1 think it is rum.” 

‘*Rum-and-water,” corrected Isaac.— 
‘Captain Copp begged me to arsure Miss 
Chester that it was only half-and-half, she 
| being a young lady. It was for her refresh- 
' ment as she goes down to-morrow.” 
| “If that’s not exactly like Sam Copp!” 
exclaimed Miss Jupp with some asperity, 
while the laugh against Anna went round, 
| ** He will never acquire an idea beyond his 

old sea notions; never. J remember what 
he was before his leg came off.” 

** He came all the way to Jutpoint in the 
omnibus after me when I had tous over, 
to make sure, I believe, that Mrs. Copp 
should not be privy to the transaction. It 
was through his injunctions as to the wicker 
bottle that I missed my train,” concluded 
Isaac—his eyes, that were bent on Anna 
Chester, dancing with mirth. At which hers 
fell again. 

| If all of us estimated people alike, espe- 
cially in regard to that subtle matter of 
** liking” or * disliking” on first impression, 
what a curious world it wo be! Miss 
Emma Jupp considered Isaac ycroft 
| the best-looking, the most attractive man 
| she had ever seen. Mary Anne Thornycroft 
on the contrary, was thinking the same of 
somebody else. 
| “I never saw anybody I liked half so 
much at first sight as Robert Hunter,” she 
softly said to herself, as she laid her head 
on her pillow. (TO BE CONTINUED. ) 








ma’am,I could 





(3 A young exquisite, who was anxious 
to raise a ferocious crop of whiskers, and 
was told that bear's oil would facilitate their 
growth, went to a droggist and procured a 
bottle of oil, which he put profusely on his 
| face when going to bed. Next morning, on 
' looking into the glass, he was horrified to 

find either side of his face covered with a 

thick coat of white feathers. The druggist 

had made a mistake, and given him govse 
oil instead of bear's oil. 
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undersigned, 


914 CHESTNUT STREET. 
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14. Litthe Maggie May. 

ix. The Danish Boy's Whistle. 

iz. Come Hither, My Baby, My Derlinz. 

11. Genevieve Waltz. 
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7. I Really Don't Think I Shall Marry. 
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4. Blue Eye | 
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Berkshire Life Insurance Co., 


PITTSFIELD, MASS., 
Hon. THOS, M. PLUNKETT, President. 
JAMES FRANCIS, Vice President. | 
BENJ. CHICKERING, Sec’y and Treasurer. 
JACOB L. GREENE, Assistant Secretary. 


This company offere Greater Inducements to Po- 
licy Holders than any other compan 

It has a Perpetual Charter, a eo Mutual Plana, 
Assets over a Million aud a Quarter, able and trust 
worthy officers, An cuviable reputation of seveutecn 
years standing. 

The BERKSHIRE was the rtnet Company in the 
United States to make ALL of ite Pulicies NON 
FPORFEI' ABLE. 

Every Policy tesned by thie Company since April, 
A. D. 1001, is NON-PORFERITABLE, and 60 erpressed iu 
the Policy. 

Ap ANNUAL Pay ment Life Policy \s Not ronreit 
ED by failure to pay Premiam when dur, bet is con- 


tinued imtorce under the Massachusetts Law of April, | ; 


les. 
EXAMPLE AT AGE 35. 


One annual payment keeps the policy in force twe 

yeare and three days. 

Two annua! payments, four years and twelve days. 3 

Three annua! payments, six years and twenty-scven 
dayr. 

Four anpual payments, eight years and forty-six 


days. 
~~ annual payments, ten years and thirty-six 
* 


wo | es payments, twelve years and forty-one 
ve. 

Nineteen annua! paymenta, thirty years and a bun- 
dred and sixt)-one days. 


All Profits Eqattahty Divided annually among the 
insured on the Cuntribution Pian, affording an An- 
puai Div.dend to Policy Holders ranging from 
Thirty te seventy per cemt,. of ihe premium. 


WM. H. GRAVES, General Agent. 
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PHILADELPHIA OFFicE, $1002 


329 Walnut Street. 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED. | 


CALL OR SEND FOR A CIRCULAR. j 


—_ I 


Goupte GOLDt—My GOLDEN COMPOUND 
¥ will force the beard to grow thick and heavy, 
ou the smoothest (ace, or hair on the baldest be head. | 
in 21 —.' in every case, or money refunded. Sent by 
mail, portage for 50 cents a packare, catenin 


im 4 
Addrese M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Die | west. 











am 
money ts sqaondered; | 
officials are blacked-mailed; how counterteiting is 
+ and all about temale lobby mombers, lady 
e epiciest, most thrilling, lustruc 
*, and startling book published 
j clrenlare and see our terme, and a 
fall description ot the work, , 
UNITED a TES PUBLISHING CO,, 


ESTEV’S COTTAGE ORGANS 














| price let 


18 North Seventh Street 


lished with 
AMERICAS FINGERING 
Published by MASON BROTHERS, 
QU EEN OF EN G LAN iD SOAP. +? Ire men St., Boston. O14) Broadway, New York 
| v Gucen of Frgland Soap 
For doing a family wash! 
“qual to amy in the world! 
strength of the old rosin soap with the 
o = sent sipe Cartile. 


in the country. | et manner. 
mild ar d lathering qaualiu 


ALDEN « We MIC AL WORKS, 


45 Nurth Front t., COMPA 


Wusband’s Calcined eek’ 


ie free from unplearant tarte, and three times the 
etreneth of the common Calcined Magnesia. 
The World's Fair Medal and tour Furet Premiam 


For sale by the druggists and coun- 
try sturekeepers. and by the manatactaret, 
THOMAS J. HUSBAND, Philadelphia. 


A DAY to male and female agents to intro 
~ SHUTTLE SEW- 
eon both sides, and 


duce the BUCKEYE 
G MACHINES, Stitch a! 
te the only licensed Shuttle Machine in the market 
cold for less than §40. 

All others are infringements, and the seller and 
user are liable to prorec —— 9 imprisoument. 


A. WEN DERSON 4co, 


cemts cach. 


Full particulars free. 
w. 








‘AL ESMEWN wanted by a Manofartur! 
travel and «ell by sample : new line 
Situations p rmanent, 
AKDS & CU., 413 Chestuat te. Philadelphi a, Pa. 


TO $200 PES MONTH Gt > 


| to Agents « ve ry. he: re selling our Patent 
Call at or write tor per 
Griany Wias Wonxa, 261 North 
| Third ot, I” bile pla, Fa a 


White Wire ¢ ‘lothea Lines 


EST CHANCE WET. -Six money-making 
° tomed tu read Da 


to ‘ny address, tor ouly be ‘by J. D. STONEBUL 








sALLONS OF W ~~ Ser wy 


AYER'S 


HAIR VIGOR, 
Fer Restoring Gray Hair te its 


Natural Vitality and Color, 





LOWELL, MASS, 
PRICE §1.00, 


Sold by all druggists and dealers everywhere, 
mari®-oamly 


THE NEW METHOD 
THE PIANO FORTE 


By WILLIAM MASON, (the distingulsed planuist,) 
8. HOADLY, is 4 yreat lmprovemoot apon 
ul previous works, and ie ued and recom oded as 
such by the beet teachers, It preserves what was 

u previous boukr, aud adde many new fea 
It isthe only medera Piano Forte lnetrwetor 
published, presenting the technles of mudern Piano 
playing. It is easier to teaeh and |-arn from, 
| and secures more rapid and thorough proyress than 
) other book. No teacher of the Piano Forte can 
ford to do without ite aid. It le the beet book fur 


gingers and the beet for those who have made pro 
! rie $4. To tacilitate ite examination by 
teachers, we will, aoell daly tet, eend a sinele copy 


to any teacher of the Piano Forte, by mail, postay 
paid, tor malt per vr, fwodslara, Aneditionls pab 
‘i ? ’ 


THE LADIES’ OWN MAGAZINE, 


Edited by irs. MN. Corn Biand, 


sublithed by the VOLT WESTERY PAR 
Y, in a seperbon! charming 
Momthty of t2doub+ column pares, beeides cover 
and Contains a memg mificemt full-page engrae 
ved tromtispiece cach wooth, lirme, 61.50 
ear. 
his le eminentiva LIVE. PRACTICAL, SEN 
SIBLE WOMAN'S MAUAZINE, devoted to Lite- 
ratare, Art, Dress, Hooecbold Feonomy, Meath, 
Vhysical and Mental Culture, and the promotion 
of trac womanhood. 
THE LADIES OWN MAGAZINE hae proven ro 
immenrely popular, that the fret four nambers ar 
alrewly exhausted, and a short volume of « gle 
months will begin with the May number. 


OFFER EXTRAORDINARY, 


THE LADIES OWN MAGAZINE wiil lb 
from the firet of May till the close of the ir, 
. for only TH cemts, siogic namthers 14 
An extra copy will be given tor a ciab | 
We aleo offer a larve Met of taluahle pre 
miume for larger ciabe. N« # the tim toe ubecribe 
and make ap clubs. 

Address NOKTH WESTLUN FARMER CO 


Indianayol.r, bid. 


What the Papers ray ‘We rejotee im the adv 
af & eepsible Ladies’ magazin-, 604 Chereture Least 
commend the Ladies’ Own Mayazine to our readers.” 

Cincinnati Thines 

“It parkles among other adies’ magazines like a 
diamond amung plachbeck jo 6 clry.”-Lidinots diates 


Bland | 9 lady of rore Mterary attalnment. 
and her magazine will undo tedly prove agr at eu 
~indsanapoits Jourm 

Bland is a vigurvus, patlohes 1, fearless and 


« writer, and her 1 he le Ocatined to 
very popular.” —Jndianas  Mieves 
“Thies mayazine ie devoted to @ parer literatur 
highcr phy-ical and mots wT Ee, GEG Meaty! a- 
« womanhood, tha wl 


ty friend a 


Sas! FSSS eRae 24 Photograpt 
! 


distinguished na beaut 


t. . . - fam teem od 
Adérese LB. THOKMN TON 
livvoken, N j 







PRINCIPAL OFFICE 
1609 CHESTNUT STREET 
PHILADELPHTA. 


tome satin of ailk Pararol, hear!) 

DR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pacs* A.ALwa Cé| tome,iuin orale Psraal heel Bonded ana ine. 

A dressing which ts at once 
agreeable, hialthy, and effect- 
ual for preserving the hate, 
Faded or gray hair is enon pe 
stored to ia original color 
with the gloss and Sreshness « 
youth, Thin hair ls thickened, 
falling hair checked, and bald- 
here often, thongh not alwaye, 
cured by its use, Nothing can 
restore the hair where the folli 
cles are destroyed, or the clande 
atrophied and decayed, But 
euch asremain can be saved fur 
Usefuloees by thie application. 
hear with a pasty ecdiment 
Ite occasional 


MEDALS of the WORLD 
lg ane NEW YORK: 


the ENGL twit and F 
Da. PALMET gives - reonal attention to the burl 


qualifications and great — en porte ties 


© of th e prumine nt ‘OF FICERS of t! 

SIX MAJOR-GENKEALS end | eult. 1 eet Ivory balanced handle Katwes and Forks, 
more than a thousand lees dietingulrhed officers ane | | ladios or pents’ rilver Hunting case Wateh. 1 Bart- 
soldiers have worn the PALMAI 
duty, while etill greater numbers of eminent el villians 
filling important potitiens, 


LIMBS on art! ve 


and 
If wanted 
“PALMER LIMBA” have the 
name of the inventor afsed, 
. which contain the New Rules fer 
‘ Ampulations, and tull information tor 
Contalning if lemba, cout tree to app!icante, 
we 

The attention of Surgeons, Mhyriciane and all per 
sone Interested, le mnort reepectfully eotictted 
LINCOLN ARM te aleo made | 
solely by thie Company the po 
. & GOVEMNMENT, 
» imposition of TIRATICAL COVY.| (7 Be sure we sendall mency b 
ISTS, apply only to Da. PALMEIC af above directed. | tate wed bette ha etal 


R. DOLLARD, 


PREMIER ARTISTE 





Inventor of the celeated GOSSAMER VENTI 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC 
Inetructions to enable 
asure their own heads with accuracy, 


Toupecs and Scalpa, 
Inches, 


ond 
back af far ae bald, | 


vader) PPE POOLE A EE SUN, 


ile hae alwaye ready for sale a splendid stock of | 
W ig, 


Fingering, and one with 


thers from any part ot the world will re 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


j pyr 
me wool pernnh « co. 34 rp rk 


Preyerd . é. prion Se 


n 


as stead the teat of ooer 4 
VPALMULK, Lock box P., 





by any wamber of persons 
: endlces transformatio 
producing roars of laughter 
folks and young folks, evening parties 


"Address Ws ait balhy Th en 
gomery, Urange Co., N. ¥ 


> 


mr ot SOV Si 


as => 886 BECO F 


Delaine Drees Pattern, 6 

Cenbie Kings, | dosen Merino or Cot Stocks 

\ jalin and bow in bos re Bet Jew hh 
long pendant drops, bionable Bquare 
Shawl Good Meerechaam Pipe in case, Half 
Kogrrs’ beet eliver Dessert Berks ‘orks. Oe 
from club of 99 aut one from Ya ree 4 

Fer a Cink of 30, 
any Tirown or Rivache ra fer - 

hionable Alpacca Dress Pattern, any 
Lace Curtains, I lr Weol Binnhete, 
ellver plated «ix-bottled © — oe yarde 1 
Bet of 6 mia 


all wool Cossimere for 
handled tea Knives, wi rly lated Forks. 





large real morocco travelling bag, Proacke Tame. 


These invention? stand approved asthe “bert” by | Handsome Poplin Drees Pattern, Ladies’ Cloth 
the most emtnent Scientific and Surgical Soctetics of | Cloak Pattern, Ladies’ fashionable Shawl, I @ne 
the world, the inventor having been honored with | large Marseilles Quilt, ¥ Honeycomb Quilts, Sliver 

FIFTY GOLD AND SILVEK plated Cake Basket, plated on fine white metal, 
the ORE a2 H fi; 
1 ! 
alvro the moet Ho. | 90, of four articles from exe w e liet, 
vat SOOCLIRTY OF BLT 
ENC hie Petente place above 


enaine Moorechaum Pipe, 1 pair gente’ Oalf 
OF ongarticle from club of %0 and one from club of 





Club eof 100, and $10. One of the followiag 
articles: trich Merine or Thibes Dress Pattern, 
pair fine Damask Table Clothe and Napkins to mateh, 
i 4 pate yout.’ French Call Roots, Very fine all wool 

oth tor tadies’ cloak, © pore good Hrown or 


le epectal ‘iten ched Sheeting, yard wt 1 elegant high-co- 
and baer | lored all wool plad f: 


‘oplin Dre ea Pattern, 1F mprera 
| Cloth Drees Pattern, Ty yards fine Caselmere tor 


Hible, steel ongravings, with record and photograp 
peers. WS vires need he mpc wy " teed eolore, 

pair good Marseilles tite, va abe harre! Me. 
volver, | elegant Pur Mad ena ee 1 rh pperee 
Shet Gan, 1 allver plated engraved six 


volving Castor, cut glace bottles, 1 very fine Nolin 


| lett hand portahle Me me | Mochine, Splendid Famil 
| 


and Tow, in ease very fine all wool long Shawl. 


remain 4 varde double width Beaver Cloth for overcoat, Or 
mall of | eioht articles from schange liet 


| §47" For a more extended list of commiesions, see 


elour, in proport on to the amount of money retarn- 





by any other horse, We are the only rtam who pay 
| thelr agents for aenpine for goods after they have 
obpnte “ d eabecrtticrs to thelr clube 


SE ND. ‘ror CIRCULARS, 
| Send your address in full, town, county and State, 
| PPA TRICE: RA CO., 


Now. 0% and 100 Sammer St., Boston 


See e ee yy 


To Tar Wonxine Crass Lam pow prepared to 
furnioh all classes with constant moloyment at thelr 
hqmes, the whole of the time, or for the epare mo 
ments. Basinees new, light and profitable 
conte to §5 perey ain fr, le easily earned by persons 


of elther sex, and the bays amd girls carn pearly ae 
|} muchas men, Great lndacoments are offered those 


who will devote their whole time to the bustoee 


BAND TOULPACEKS and, that every person who #ece thie potlee, may 
Ladies and Geutiemen 7 coud me their addres and tet the business forthem 
| 
j 
' 
' 


welves, é make th followlng anparallel d offer le 
iuhoare not well eatiefled with the bu-iners, I 
It rend 91 tu pay for the trouble of writing me 


ull particalare, dire tione, Ae mt free Sample 


“ 
' 
eomt by mailfor 10 ete Addr ck (. Attens, Au 
gueta, Me 


CHAKLES AW DANA'S PATER 


we cheapest, t t, aw? moet roadahie of New 
York journal. ’ ryhod kee lt Dhree editions 
ratty. Seme leceme ood Weentt, at O46, 62, 
| and @8 a year. | reports of roarkets, agr. culture, 
Form o re’ and Fruit Growers’ Claim, and a complete 
story it ty week sod eeoml weekly Qamber 
valuable pr nt tas eulecriber Send for epeel 
men, with yree ’ ot. |. W. ENGLAND, bab 
' iow York 
WMeothere! Give our ehlidren Sweet Qulpine! 


SUMMA SAE AOEN. Addroee US btanoCo NY 
A real to agente eolliog Strvens’ Parent 
810) / 


npaets me fmace Uvecley eaye 
‘ ne, CLEGG & CO, 38 Cortlandt 
New York 
ACERS, WANTED iar) hiy eter! engra 
’ i ten, noes snd bie family p 
th thelr isaly Ads! 


Now York 


WALKERS \DDIVG VACHINE 


st atime Core 


reetty, vot ‘ wl writer cane 
' " ntanteas tle the moet 
practical Adding Wheelie rinwee A 
anted fhere is money imit. & pie oe 
tear ' lor Oae Pettar. fr Ho WALRKE! 
2trs Meet aa Ne York ron Sissel, 
J 
+ OEE what whe profit a fhee vain 
' she sorudand ! ue what «hell 
hange fur bh 


g% 0 eee oe us may po 108), and no rick. 

n selon of by 

wonth i ae vcore f Nee iaeten White 

Mere Clothes Lines, Vort portcalars, addrees the 

AWEKKIM AN Wikhoo 74 “ am St, New York, 
1G lreathorn ot. I 


Gives w ONTEDD. Beet thing ont. Ne 


’ 


1 MOWET LAUGUMANLS. THING " GEMM, shiremantown, Pa 
, ed 
imei 


ham? rents Selle at 'U conte 
tome To we @ that are weary and heavy 
ud! sud J will give you rest, Matt. 11 ~ a8, 
j Ws anes », AGENTS, Wonder of the 
* warrant«dtocare Uh amatiom and 
Pan it packs . " Kottot 
teete -_ ipey ¢ | mooth and cor 
. distribute pa bugs J. ©. TILTON 
rit t Va 
¥ Ene PATE: vr iT aoe ‘ pone ee 
hvery lady ehe r« at ty 
stores, Made on t kK INS 1304 Marehalt st, 
Phi ladely 
Woolen Rerounnante 
att OnyY Pieters 
tr ' {wy e@eertt ee PALI 
the b not Mao, lt vie 
GEO. P. ROWELE & CO,, 
ANclvertising Accents, 


to RPark How. \ow bork. 
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cirealer, We aleo give agente additional commis 


edtor goo'r, This extra commission ts aot offered 
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other. 

* Stranger, have you got half a dollar 
about you’ If you have, perhaps I wouldn't 
mind telling ” 

fam f over the half dollar, and the 
boy looked at it a moment and whistled, 
” out of the Wilderness.” 


“Well, feller, bein’ as it is you, I don't | 


object to saying that the reason Dad wants 
do sell this here claim, is ‘cause it is too 


Played out,” put in Bam. 
‘Now, stranger, you jest hold yer hosees 
till I get through, an I'll explain it to you. 
You sce this am't like other claims whose 
the gold is in sandy gravel and mostly in the 
bed-rock, but the bank here is nearly all 
clay, there's and gobs of fine 
id all through it. clay is the all- 
redest stickiest stuff that ever wus, and 
can't begin to work it. When Dad gets 
work down there he naterally the 
darned stuff all over him, and when he 
comer in at night he's jest coated with it 
about six inches deep more or less, and this 
is plum full of gold.” 
“I don't see that that's any reason for his 
wanting te sell out,” interrupted Sam. 
‘Well, old hoss, = keep cool and don't 
Gt rampagious and I'll tell you how it is. 
fhen Dad comes in at night he's mighty 
tired, but Mam, you see, ie such an awful 
economical woman that she don’t like to see 
so much wasted as Dad has about him 
in the every night, so Mam she allers 
turns in and cleans him up. At first she 
used to be satisfied with scraping him down 
with a hoe and panning him out. She made 
lota of money at that. He ured to pan out 
rich, I tell you. But pretty soon Mam got 
uneatiafied ‘cause it took too long to pan 
him out evory night, and besides, she didn't 
Fee half the gold. The clay was so sticky 
t wouldn't wash good. Then she got a 
string of sluices out in frout of the house 
end put up a little hydraulic and used to 
ipe him off. Dad was dreadful mad about 
t You ought to hoar him grow! and cuss 
He said it was too wearin’ for a man to work 
in the drain all day and then to be worked 


MAMMA 





Bronny.—*' It's eo big, ma’ 
Bissy.—'' But if you fold it up, it won't 


= == 





FEMININE TACT. 
—-** Bydney, I insist on your eating that piece of meat. You should not have 
| asked for it if you did not want it.’ 


look eo big.” 





New Methed of Neok-Keeping. 

Rome time since, a barber was brought 
before the police court at Paria, charged 
with having customera in his house ales 
midnight. The examination is thus reported: 

Barber. —!t is the fault of this person, 
Merlon, who isin the court, as he haa not 
time to be shaved witil late at night, 

The Prevident.— You ought net, at all 
events, to di-turl) the public posce; there 
were ories issuing from your hoase, as if 
you had been committing murJer 

Merlon.-—Ile was shaving; that's almost 
the same thing. (Laughter. | 

Tho President. —-Was it you, then, Merlon, 
who was crying out as if you were being 
flayed? 

Merlon.~-Yea, in foct he was faying me 
{a pane laugh,|—he was cutting me bhor- 
ribly 


Barber.—-It is very true, but I mado a 
mistake. 

Merlon. —-Did you mern to out me? 

Barber.—1 do not say that—|prolonged 
laughter]--I certainly dil nut mean to cut 


own. 
liking, an unhappy worn for the fature, 


to him with that perf. ot abindonment whic 

woul! make mortioge a sete «xperment’ 
Her letters become moe wulblued, Ile re- 
monstrates, She gives the ‘ainteat poasible 
indication of the truth. He rises np in the 


taker to writing Byrovic poetry, oud giving 
himeelf headaches throu sh excessive drink- 
ing, finally turas to busine-s, marries, ten 
years aftor, a happy little weman, and set- 
tles down to living a comfurt.blu and peace- 
ful life. 

Now the tragio arpect of the case is this: 
that Lowever desirable for both parties may 
be the breaking up of this unwise compact, 
sharp eundering leaves a dreadful anid 
ragged wound in at least one of the hearts 
concerned, Edward may reason with him- 
self, then or afterwards, that the inconsist- 





him so deep. | Loud and continued laughter. } 


The lresident | 


Did you then cut him on | 


purpose 
Barber.—Indeed I did, in the apirit of my 
order. You understand, one does not like 


to be below his bu«iness. | 


The President and Merlon together. —And 

why? 

Rarber...The whole affair is this: Mr. 

Merlon is not to be trusted, as he does not 

pay the ready money, He used to cheat, 
me in the number of shaves for which be | 
owed me; when he had twelve, he used to 

any that he had only six, so that I lost both | 
my razor, my soap, and my time, At last I 

devised a method of keeping a reckouing 

not to be disputed 





hisself at night. fe had to give in, though 
Mam said he shouldn't board with her if he 
didn't, and that fetched him, you bet. 
** Things ran on in this way for some time. | 
The old woman made two or three handred | 
dollars a week reg'lar, But aa I told you 
before, she was awful savin’ and she found 
she coukin’t pipe him off clean and lost 
ever so much in the tailin's, You don't 
know how aticky the clay is around here 
The only way in which you can work it 
clean is to chuck it intoa kittle of bilin’ | 
water and bile it for two or three hours, | 
That's the way the fellow what first struck | 
the claim used to work the rich crevices 
| 


! 
| 
| 


Mam heerd of thix, and she thought if she 
could work the old man in some such way, 
she could save the gold. Of course she 
didn't expect to bile him right down, you | 
know. That woukin't have been exactly 
on the square, but she thought if she could | 
let bim stand in middlin’ hot water for an 
hour or two every night, she could run him 
thro’ the hydraulic then and wash him off 
pretty clean. 

‘Well, stranger, you mightn't think it, 
but Dad was so pesky contrary that he 
wouldn't do it Mam said he'd got to do it, 
‘cause she wasn't goin’ to see money thrown 
away by no such contrariness, Neither onc 
of ‘em wouldn't give in, ao they concluded | 
they'd aplit the differenoe by lettin’ Dad sell | 
out and go below aud buy a ranch 

* Thats jest how it is, stranger; if you 
ain't married and want to buy this claim, 

ou can make a mighty good thing out of 
it, but if you've got a wife she won't let you | 
rest for tryin’ to work you to good advan. | 


La 
_» = the unsophisticated infant finished 
and walked away, calmly whistling © I wieh 
1 was a Daisy,” while Sam retired to reflect 
on the matter, for he was, and is, married 
Gelden Era 


Charch Singing. 

A correspon-ent of the Syracuse Journal 
writes ;—*' A line of hymn given out at a 
prayer-mecting *0 excited the ourtosity of 
my little girl, that on returning home she 
repeated it with a request for an explana 
tion. The line, as she heard it, was * Mike 
Rime's a bird and long has been’ At the 
cost of much time devoted to researches in 
an ol! hymn-book, and the exerci-e of a pa 
tient ingenuity, the patisfactory discovery 
was made of the original of the aboye trans- 
lation, to wit: ‘My crimes a burden long 
have been.’ In eotering upon this search | 
had, to be sure, the advan accruing 
from 4 recent solution of another enigma 
of hers, involving ‘Who is Peteri”’ Peteri 
was found located in the lines—‘ False to 
Thee, like Peter, I would fain like Peter 
weep.” 


Procnessixe.—A clergyman, in the 
county of Durham, hed taught an old man 
in his peri#h to read, and hai found him an 
apt pupil, After the lessons had finished, 
he had not been able to call at the cottage 
for sume time, an! when he did he only 
found fhe wife at home. ‘‘ How's John?” 
said my friend. ‘ He's canny, sir,” said his 
wife. *‘* THliow does he get on with his read- 
ing?" “Nicely, sir.” “Ah, I suppoe 
he'll read bis Bible very comfortably, now ' 
* Bible, sir! bless you, he was out of the 
Bible and into the newspaper long ago." 


| with the seene, went into raptures, and ex 
| claimed, 


The President. How was it ¥ 

Barber. Every time I shave him, I make 
a notch in his cheek [general laughter] 
when we count up, Il look at his cheek 
many notches, so many shaves—/renewed | 
langhter|..but the other day the razor 
turned in my hand -I made the figure too 
large, an] it wan thix that made him cry out 
and disturb the neighborhood 

Amidst general laughter, the barber wis | 


| condemned to pay the fall penalty, and the, 


President advieoed him to renounce in future | 
his new system of keeping accounts 
J 
Tuk Wronxna Hraven.—An American | 
minister of fine descriptive power, was on 
one oceasion preaching about Heaven, and | 
to show the absurdity of Emanuel Sweden. | 
borg on the subject, drow a graphic picture | 
of the Swedenborgian heaven, with ite beau. | 
tiful fields, fine houses, cowa, and pretty | 
women; and in the midst of his glowing de 
scription, a good ohd sister, carried away | 





“Glory, glory, glory The 
preacher was ro disconcerted that he paused, 
reeming hardly to know what next to do, | 
till the presiding elder, in the stand behind 
him, eried out to the shouter, * Hold on | 
there, sister; you are shouting over the 
wrong beaven.” 





No Genwan — A select hop took place at 
a hall in Corning, recently, and the pro- | 
gramme “No German.” A 
well todo Teuton saw ii, aul stopping one 
of the managers in the street, he said, 
* Vot you caile ds a free guntry; vot for 
you hick me out of mit your show all the 
vile’ No German!’ den | backs up mine 
goods, and goes back to mine vadorland, 
and then I gets up ove grand bippty hop, 
and I eay, ‘No Yankee,’ and see how you 
likes dem all de vile.” 


announeed, 


Palling in Leve. 


Early love is fruitful of miseries through 
its inexperionoe, Under ordinary cireum 
stances two Young persons, of opposite sexes 
aud the same age, are apt to fall in love | 
with each other if they are hk ft much to 
gether, It is the most natural method! of 
imparting @ new interest to the ordinary | 
business of takin: walks to church and 

| back —of spending tae evening, and so forth, | 
It in eo very quiet and simple a revolution | 
that the young people are osly awakened to 
its presence by some little incident that 
(lashes the truth upon their frightened eyes. 
Then there is a brief moment ol anabelen 
ecstacy, followed by mu‘ual protestations, 
vows of constancy, and tearful adjurations 
to secresy, Week after week this bliefally- 
| disquieting life goes on, and then Elward, 
| turning despairing eyes towards her, bids 
her farewell, and goos off in quest of fame 
and fortune. Which of them shall first find 
out the profound mistake and blunder that 
lay at the root of all this fleeting joy? 
Which of them shall first awake some morn- 
ing to fad some new object installed in the 
chamber of the affections which hitherto 
has had only an iosufficient and temporary 
lodger? Perhaps Edward discovers that a 
very few weeks’ absence has made a won- 
derful difference in his views of things, and 
now being able more impartially to scan the 
unhappy Clara's disposition and temper, | 


| of the flickering fire. 


was a perfect god-send to him, but no 
amount of reason will remove the ecar of 
the wound. The shattering of one's faith 
in this particular woman i« like the col- 
lapse of the universe. There is no more 
faith, no more love, no more hope possible. 
Ruin and chaos encompass things, and the 


| work] is a cheat. Then, the beautiful idyllic 


charms of those early days, the sweet 
memories that hang around them like a faint 
fragrance; the old visions and aspirations, 
and tender confidences, Is it not entirely 


| desolating that these should be buried for- 


ever in the shadowy past’ These days will 
never be forgotten. In the evenings of 
the years to come be will sit and brood 
over them, and call up faces and scenes out 
A whiff of sea air or 
the scent of sweet briar, will be fraught 
with a vagye sadness to bim, for these will 
forever associated with that by-gone 
dream, Ly-and-bye he will reach a clearer 
conception of the whole affair, aud come to 
see that the conduct of Clara was not so 
much the result of her own sinful wilfulness 
or weakness, or inconsistency, but the result 
of certain circumstances which were ab- 
sulutely coercive, This tyranny of circum 

stances will forever hang around him as au 
impenetrable mystery—a hateful, miserable 


| thing; and when some tragic story of love's 


misery ia to!d him in a theatre, or in a book, 
the rense of indignation and pity will make 
his heart swell with sympathy, ani his eyes 
fill with the bitterness of long ayo. 


(2 Tho last fashion item from Paris is 
that ladies’ lips must be very pale. Coral 
coluring has quite gone out of fashion, and 
the expression of the elegant mouth is that 
of weariness and +oorn. 


“AGRICULTURAL. 


The Bebin. 
Fortunately for the reputation of the 
Robin, careful and faithful friends have 
looked into his record, and the result of 





| their investigations proves hi:n to be an in 


valuable friend to the farmer, and demon- 
strates by indisputable evidence that his 
services are of an indispensable importance. 
Nearly eleven years since, the very same 
-entieman who this last summer signalized 
bis imperfect knowledge of birds by pro- 


testing against the Luropean Sparrow's 


| coming to Boston, because it was not an in- 


acct-eater, at a meetivg of the Massachu- 
setts Horticultural Society introduce’ a mo- 
tion in favor of the presentation of a peti- 
tion to the State Legislature, in the name 
of the Society, praying for the repeal of all 
legislation for the protection of the Robin. 
After an animated discussion, in which it 
was shown that the Robin was not even 
then without «t friends, the Society, 
instead of adopting motion, very wisely 


| voted to look inte the matter before thry 


thus committed themeelves, and referred 
the whole subject of the habits of the Robin 
to a select committee, who were desired to 
make a very the investigation. For- 
tunately at the h of this committee was 


| placed J. W. P. Jenks, he of Middleboro’, 


au ardent and zealous fetend of the bird. 


| He entered upon his duties with an alacrity 


and an interest, and completed them with a 


| filelity and o thoroughness that reflect upon 


him the highest credit,’ The leisure hours 


| of an eutire year were devoted by this gen- 


Jeman to a car-fal and minute investiga- 
tion of the subject committed to his charge. 
Day by day, an/ at all hours of the «lay, he 
procured specimens of the birds for the 
purpose of carefully examining the contents 
of their several stomachs, for evidences of 
the general character of their fool Robins 
were thas obtained by him, both from the 
villages and from the more rural dstricts, 
apart from gardcus orchani« Beginning 


with the first week in March, 1555, these ex- | 


aminations were continued, with more or 
less frequency, until the same month of the 
succeeding vear. 

Confining ourselves here to such portions 


finds that there would never arsort with his 
Or, ia it Clara, who sees in Edward's 
wilfulneas an’ fita of cul ‘en likin and dis- 


and vers that her (curt dees not cling 


majesty of hie wrath, curses womankind, | 


ency about which be so bitterly complained, | 


| ring all these months their 
elusive food. The larvw of a species of 
- .— age peapestion 
of Bay, formed a 
contents of their stomachs. Not 
| quently as many as two hundred of these 
, Insecta, in this »' of development, were 
taken from a si bird, and for the most 
| part wherever any were found they were 
; only 


FE 


food in the bird's stomach.— Ada 
| Monthly. 





Preparation ef Whitewash. 
Whitewash is one of the most valuable 
| articles in the worl4, when 
It not only prevonuts the decay of 
| condluces greatly to the bealthfulness of all 
buildings, whether of wood or stone. Out 
| building and fences when not painted, should 
| be supplied once or twice a year with a good 
, coat of whitewash, which should be pre- 
pared in the following way: Take a clean, 
| water tight cask, aud put into it half a 
| bushel of lime. Slack it by pouring water 
over it boiling hot, and in sufficient quan- 
| tity to cover it five inches deep, and stir it 
briskly till th ly slackened. When the 
lime has becn slackened, dissolve it in water, 
and add two poun‘s of sulphate of zinc and 
one of common salt. These will cause the 
| wash to harden and prevent its cracking, 
| which gives an unseemly appearance to the 
work. A beautiful cream color may be given 
| to the wash by adding three pounds of yel- 
| low ochre; or a good pearl or lead color by 
the addition of a lump of ivory black, For 
fawn coler add four pounds of umber, one 
pound of Indian red, and one pound of com- 
| mon lampblack. For stone color add two 
nds of raw umber and two pounds of 
ampblack. When applied to the outside of 
houses and to fences, it is rendered more 
durable by adding about a pint of sweet 
milk to a gallon of wash. 


g 


An Excellent Fertilizer. 
| The Journal of Chemistry says that one of 
the very bert fertilizers used upon the farm 
for all the cereal ns and root crops may 
| be made in the following manncr; Take one 
| barrel of pure, finely ground bone, and mix 
with it a barrel of good wood ashes; during 
the mixing, add, gradually, about three 
pails full of water. The heap may be made 
upon the floor of an out-building or u 
the barn floor; and by the use of a hoe 
the bone and ashes must be thoroughly 
| blended together. The water added in Just 
sufficient to liberate the caustic alkalies, 
potash and soda, and these act upon the 
gelatine ef the bone, dissolving the little 
atoms, forming a kind of soap, and fitting it 
for plant aliment. In this way fthe most 
| valuable coustituents of bone can be made 
immediately available, and the addition of 
potash and soda adda in the formation of a 
fertilizer of inestimable value. A gill of 
this mixture, placed in a hill of corn will 
work wonders. It is excellent for garden 
vegetables, and for all kinds of roots. It 
will be ready for use in a week after it is 
made. 


| Tne Srarnow,—Of the English sparrow, 
which: has recently been introduced into 
New York city, and.is gradually spreading 
into the country, the following remar 
were recently made by the chairman of the 
Haddingstonshire, Scotland, Farmers’ Club: 
While it is true that they do some good by 
destroying the caterpillar, and the green fly 
in the bushes of the garden, yet they were 
destructive to the gooscberries; often they 
did not leave a single berry. They do great 
injury to the oat crop just before the grain 
arrives at maturity. He considered the 
sparrows “ blackguards out and out.” 
Honses,—The increase in the number of 
horses in the United States since 1860 is es- 
timated at 1,750,000, or 25 percent. The 
whole number is now said to be about 8,000, - 
000, valued at $2,666,000,000, or something 
‘more than the whole national debt. Ohio, 
| Iinvis, Indiana, New York, Pennsylvania, 
Missouri, Kentucky and Texas are the great 
horse-raising states, in the order in which 
we have given them. California, however, 
has increased her stock in a greater ratio 
than any other, namely, from 160,610 in 
1860, to 500,000 in 1869, 


RECEIPTS. 





CimcKEN SALAD. —Toil chickens, turkey, 
or veal; remove ali the skin and gristle, and 
chop it very fine, Cut heads of lettuce into 
quarters, and lay it in water with a piece of 
ice. If made with eclery, it should be sliced 
very fine, and laid in water with ice to crisp. 
Make the dressing by taking the yolks of 








lem 
My 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, ie o man's name. 
My 2,8, 6 a gfe name, 
yo, 9, 2, 1, Was one old patriare 
My 4, 5, 3, is a mear relative. = 
My 5, 6, is a prepesition. 
My 5, 1, denotes surprise. 
y whole is » town in Massachusette 
Ww. 
Riddle. 
My ist is in John, but not in Frank, 
M 2nd is im board, but not in plank ; 
My Srd ia in laugh,’ but not im coy, 
My 4th is in corn, but not in rye; 
My oun tee but not in flow, 
Oth is in high, but not in low 
My 7th is in brown, but not in white, 
My 8th is in dull, but not in bright; 
My 9th is in stage, but not in car, 
My 10th is in harp, but not in 
My whole is a noted person. 
San Antonio, Teras. YATES. 





Mathematical Prebliem. 


shape of a ,are el; the eastern 
side isa meridian; and the diagonals cross 


each other at right angles. The shortest or 
northern side measures 45 hes, and the 
field contains 23 acres and 70 perches. Re- 
quired—the other sides of the field. 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
McKean, Erie Co., Pa. 
Ga An answer is requested. 





Preblem. 


An iron éhell, whose outside and inside 
diameters were vely 9, 8, and 7 


inches, was filled with gunpowder, and, 
being discharged at an elevation of 45 de- 
grees, reached its elevation just 


over a house half a mile distant, where it 

burst. Find the number of ony ye 

der required to discharge it the mor- 

tar, and the height above the house at which 

the shell burst (su tho mean 

of 30 cubic inches of gun to be 1 Ib.) 

MORGAN STEVENS. 

ty An answer is requested. 


Conundrums. 


ca" Why are fish in a hearty state like 
fish made to imitate them? Ans,—They are 
hearty fish all (artificial. ) 

pen Why is a bad song like the Thames 
Tunnel? Ans.—It is a great bore. 

ta” Why is a greedy man like another 
with a short memory? Ans.—He is always 
Sor ae (forgetting. ) 

Why is a blind beggar often like a 

wig?’ Ans.—He is often cur-led (curled. ) 





Auswers te Last. 


ENIGMA—F. A. Shaeffer, Lancaster 
Ohio. RIDDLE—‘‘ For man is man and 
master of his fate." 
Answers to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM of 
Jan, 23rd—9 3-5, 19 1-15, and 28 4-5 gain per 
cent.—W. H. Morrow. 938-5, 191-5, and 
28 4-5 per cent.—P. Artner. 9.6, 19.2, and 
28.8 per cent.—J. 8. Phebus, 10, 26 2-3, and 
24 per cent.—J. B. Sanders, 27-9, 44-9, 
and 13 3-9 per cent.—W. H. Coleman. 
Answers to A. Martin's PROBLEM of same 
date —3830-321.—A. Martin. 34-47.—W. Bar- 
rett. 8953-11700.—J. S. Phebus, 

Answer to H. Kobel’s PROBLEM of same 
date—52 acres, 55 perches.—D. Diefenbach. 
59 acres, 10 perches.—W. Hoover. 9375 
perches,—W. Barrett, J. 8. Phebus, P. Art- 
ner, and 8.8. Knox. 150 and 624.—J. Ni- 
mam, and W. H. Coleman. 

Answers to A. Martin's PROBLEM of Jan. 
30th—A, $5.76; B, $6.24.—A. Martin, J. 8. 
Phebus. A, $5.87 12-49, B, $6.12 87-49. —W. 
Barrett. 

Answer to X.’s PROBLEM of same date— 
145 185-243.—D. Diefenbach. 

Answers to E. P. Norton’s PROBLEM of 

same date—820 men.—E. P. Norton, and J. 
8S. Phebus, 648 men.—W. H. Coleman. 
Answer to A. Martin's PROBLEM of Feb. 
6th—N plus 2.71828182, the base of the Na- 
perian system of logarithms.—A. Martin, 
and J. Scott. 
Answers to J. Scott's PROBLEM of same 
date—2-3.—J. Scott, and W. Barrett. 
97-140.—J. 8. Phebus. 55-63.—A. L. Pres- 
ton, 

Answers to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM of 
Feb, 13th—6 to 1.—W. H. Morrow, J. 8. 
Phebus, W. Barrett, J. B. Sanders, F. M. 
Grimes, and W. H, Coleman. 3 to 1.—J.N. 
Soders. 

Answers to Augustus’s PROBLEM of same 
date—$19.87 93-161 cts. per acre.—D. Dief- 
enbach, A. M. H. $19.87 plus.—P. Artner. 
#19 141-161.—F. M. Grimes, and 8. 8. Knox. 
$19.87).—J. N. Soders,end C. J. $19,875. 
—W. Hoover, J. 8. Phebus. $19 423-483. 








two or three eggs, a tablespoonful of mixed 
mustard, a little Cayenne pepper, and salt; 
etir this together with a large fork on a flat 
dich; turn in gently, stirring all the time 
one way, half a bottle of sweet oil; add a 
little vinegar; turn in a little more oil, 
stirring it up well, Put about half of the 
dressing with the meat; mix it up with a 
spvon; add a little more vinegar; put it 
into the centre of a flat dish; cut the let- 
tuce in quarters; dry the lettuce in a nap- 
kin, and lay it neatly round the meat; turn 
the remainder of the dressing over the let- 
tuce. The celery may be cut very fine with 
a knife; but do not chop it. After it is cut, | 
mix it well with the meat. 

CusTARD BLANCMANGE.—One quart of 
water or sweet milk, four tablcspoonfuls of 
corr starch, one tablespoonful of sugar, and 
a pinch of salt. Let the water boil, then | 
add the corn starch and sugar dissolved in a | 
little cold water. When done, pour in a} 
deep dish or cups, which have been wetted 
in cold water. 

To Wurtren Rep Hanps.—Procure a pair | 
of kid gloves that are much too large for | 
your hands, smear the insides with a mix- | 
ture prepared as described below, and wear | 
them occasionally at night, while you are | 
sleeping: Fresh eggs, two; oil of sweet, 
almonds, two teaspoonfuls ; rose water, one 
ounce ; tincture of bensine, thirty-six grains. 
First beat the eggs and eil together, and | 
then add the rose water and tincture. 

Straw MatTtTrxe may be cleaned with a 
large coarse cloth, dipped in salt and water, 
and then wiped dry; the salt prevents the 
matting from turning yellow. | 

To Bieacu a Fapep Dress, wash it well | 
in hot suds, aad boil it until che color seems 
to be gone, then wash and rinse, and dry it | 
in the sun; if not sufficiently white, repeat 
| the boiling. 


| to the tarnished parts. 


—K. P. Norton. $19.872.—J. B. Sanders. 


Lemon Duywriines.—Add the juice of 
one lemon to the rind, which must be 
chopped fine; mix half a pound of suet 
also chopped, with half a pound of bread 
crumbs, one egg, enough milk (or water) to 
make a stiff paste; add the lemon, sweeten 
to taste, divide it into five or six equal parts, 


| and boil in separate cloths for three-quar- 


ters of an hoar, and serve up with wine 
sauce, 

PLAUN COrESECAKES, —One ounce of but- 
ter, one ounce of powdered sugar, one stale 
sponge-cake, and two drops of essence of 
lemon, all beaten together; this quantity 


| makes nine cheesecakes ; a few currants on 


the top of each if you like. 

Tarioca BLaANcMANGE.—Half a pound 
of tapioca eoaked for one hour in a pint of 
new miik, and then boiled until quite tender; 
sweeten, according to taste, with loaf sugar, 
and, if preferred, flavor with either lemon, 
almond, or vanilla. Put the mixture intoa 
mould; when cold turn it out, and serve it 
with custard or cream, and, if approved, 
some preserves. 

TREATMENT oF O11 CLoTH.—Oil cloth 
ought never to be wetted—if it can be pes- 
sibly avoidel—but merely to be rubbed with 
a flannel, and polished with a brush of mode- 
rate hardness, exactly like a y table, 
and by this simple means the fading of the 


| colors, and the rotting of the canvas, which 


are inevitably attendant upon the oil cloth 
being kept in a state of moisture or damp- 
nessa, are entirely avoided. 

GoLD. AND SILVER LACE may be cleaned 
hy sewing it in clean linen cloth, boiling it 
in a pint of soft water and two ounces of 
soap, washing it in cold water; if it be ter- 
nished, apply a little warm spirits of wine 





























